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T T= who comes hither with deſign to hifs, 
And with a: Bum reverſt to whiſper Miſs : 

To-comb a Perriwigg, or to fhow gay Cloaths ; 

Or to vent Antick non[ence with new. Oaths, 

Our Poet welcomes as the Muſes Friend, 

For .be'll by Irony each Play. commend : 

 .Next theſe, we welcome ſuch-as' briskly Dine, 

At Lambs, at Lockits, .or with Shateline : 

Swell'd with Pottage, or the Burgas Grape, 

They hither come, to take a kindly Nap. 

In theſe our Author dont conceive much harm, 

For they pay well and keep oxr Benches warm, 

And tho ſcarce half awake ſome Plays they Dam, 

They'll do&'t by whole-ſale, not by Ounce and Dram. 

But when fierce Criticks get 'em in their view, 

| Thare Cruſtier than Spaniards i Peru : 

They wrack each lint; :and\every word unknit, 

As if they d find a way to Cramp all Wit. 

They are the Terrour of all adventurers here, 

The very objefts of their hate and fear ; 

And like rude Common-wealths they ftill are knit, 

Gainſt Engliſh Plays, the Monarchies of Wit. 

They Fes, 5 Poetick licence, and ſtill rall, 

At Plays to which i» Duty they ſhou'd veil. 

Tet ftill they infeft this Coaſt to fiſh for Jeſts, 

To ſuppliment their Wits at City feaſts : 

' Thus much for Criticks,, to the more generous Wit 

Our Author frankly does each Scene Febmit ; 

And begs your kind alliance to.engage, 

Thoſe Lawleſs Interlopers of the Stage + 


"SO E N E a a Chamber in WIS Mr. Anthoy Is dreſſing | WY 


Enter Mr. Pedagogg. 


Pedag. Go morrow Mr. Am hony. 
Ant. Whois that, Mr. Pele. my. Reverend School. maſter 2 


Pedap. The very fame * Bleſs me / Not ready yet? You muſt not be fo ſlothful ; 
Aurora 1s a Friend to the Muſes, 


Ant, & Duce take her, ſhe's an Enemy to ſleep; I'll be ſworn Tutor, I think Ce- 
: phains 18 but a Platoni6k, elſe his Miſtre!s woud lye longer in-Bed with him, and 


would not come every Morning peeping into my Curtains, Ah my Domine, ſhould | 
your Miſtriſs ferve you fo. —— _ KD | 
oye My Miſtris—— Alas, Mr. Anthony, my Books are my only Miſtreſſes, 
Ant. By this light then, [ think you are a Platonick too ; for you ſctdom. have to - 
do with them your ſelf, and fo conſtantly ſet me to turn them over, that I want 
time to ſleep, Pray Preceptor mens, make your Addreiles to them for 3 of. 4 ſixty. 
minutes, While I take a Nap of a Parallel Extent. | 


Pedag. Yes, yes, and let Mr. Cudden for ſo long undiſturbediy Court Mrs. Philadel- : 
pbia, and- Mr. "Iſabella, in the Garden, for there l left them, juſt now, together, * 


Ant, 'Light, did you fo Nay then <= button bis Veſt apace; ©: 
Pedag, What then——you are not jealous. 0 
Ant, Yes, as a Turky-cock, not that I care much for either of them; but a man. + 
looks ſo like a Sohmen the Magnificent, when he is Cock-of all the Heng on his own- 7 
Dunghil. Why "ll you Turor, .tis the Nobleſt Prerogative that a Gentleman cat 3 
have in his own Houſe. Pedag. Out on it, *tis to be a Tyrant. 
Ant. And pray, Reverendiſime Domine, who would not be a Tyrant 'if ' he could : 4 
We only inveigh againſt the Name, becauſe we cannot be the thing, as Old Women 3 
* AMecum againſt Love, becauſe none will make it tq them. E 
Pedag.” Sure you think by theſe Excurſions todraw me from m y point; come, come  ; 
Mr. Anthony, have you no Twitterings for Mrs. Iſabella, and vi Philadelphia ? No |} 
Diſſembling? i have ſeen you often caſt Sheeps Eyes at them. . | 7 
Ant* Sheeps Eyes ſaid you ? That may be the Colledge way, indeed, of diſcover= a 
ing an Amour,but when 1 make Love, 1 caſt Lyons Eyes on my Miſtriſs,mine are alt fire; 
for he that Courts but with Sheeps Eyes, tis ten to one, after he W eds, he will W car 


- - theSheeps:Horns tao, | Enter Mr. Plot. 


- Plat. What, Mr." Anthony, are you fo carly at your Study ? 


Ant. No, Mr. Ph, l'am 4 tny Catechiſm, my Inſtructer 1s queſtioning rhe if Jam 
not in Love with. Mrs. Philadelphia, and Mrs: Iſabella. 


- 4 Plot: 1-woukd not have you half ſo much as he 1s with your Mother-i a-Law, and 
with her two Nieces, Mrs. Betty and Mrs, Ne, for |» have ſeen him fold his arms, 


-and ſiga-at them, as movingly as a lean Benefic'd Parſon looks at a Living” of 490.4. ,* 
ung +.» 1 Amt. But is this ſo.in faith, Fack'? ' © 


Plot. Slid; 'can you doubt | it? Sec what a eſs look he has. 
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| Ant. By this light he has: Ah ha; DireQor of my FathersTon : Go his Face Pleads 


guilty. Pedag. You amaze me, | profeſs. - \ [Lifting up kis bands. 

Ant. Chaſte Mr. Profeſſor : Nay, now | have got you over this hip, I am reſolv'd to 
be a Djoniſiz to thee, for if | may not ſleep as long as my Laziſhip pleaſes; if thou 
doit Caſt, 1 will not fay a Sheeps Eye, but ſo muchas a,Lambs Eye, on any of the 
Female Name within theſe Walls, from the Age of 8 t880, (for all therreſt under 
and over, I will vouchſafe to leave them to thy Diſcipline)1t thou doſt not daily cer- 
tify my Dad that 1 am a greater Iroficient in Learning than I am ;'* nay, than ever I 
Will be. | 

Plot. How like you this, Mr. Pedagog, have I not taught, your Pupil rarely this 
Morning ? | 

Ant. Prethce let me have my full \winge at him (for he has bad his many a diſmal 
time at me :) I ſay, if thou doſt not conform to all the Maxims of Fack Plot, Tom Art, 
and my own dear ſclf, 4 will peach thee at ſuch a rate to my Sire, as ſhall provoke 
him to uncaſe thee out of thy Pedagogical Caſſock, Condemn to the Flame, Martyr- 
like all thy Ferula's, Grammars, Dictionaries, Claſſick Authors, and Common-Flace 
Fooks ; nay, take thy Green Glaſſes cut of thy Spcftacles, and leave thee only thy 
Horn-caſcs to look through ; by which, thou wilt be as able to read Prayers with thy 
Noſe as with thy Eyes. 

Plet. Nay, if thou doſt not frisk as luſtily to a ſingle Kit, whenever thy late Pupil 


and my preſent Convert bids thee, as to 24 Violins, | will Convert thy LiQtorian Pun« ' 


dles of Birch, which Conſul-like thou haſt carrycd before thee, into Rods for thy 


own Poſteriors, and have no more mercy on thy Hanches, than thou uſeſt to have. 


on my Friend Anthony's, when he cannot fay his Leſion, though he be the-greateſt 
Dunce of the two ; only his Imbecillity, varniſhd over with a Pyrbagorcan Gravity, 
acuum in Nature, there it needs muſt be. 
Ant. By this hard, 1 long to cpen 1t, to try the Experiment. 


_  Pedag. Verily, I do no longer wonder you would Murder my fair Fame, when : 


you long to Murder the Perſon of your Reverend Father, only to try an Experiment 
of Philotopher Plct's. In {ooth, though I ſay it, Mr. Anthony was a very hopeful 
Scholar, ] meanof a Gentleman, before he kept ſuch Lewd Debauch'd Society ; he had 
a pritty ſmattering of the Greck, ard for Latin he would declaim in it Extempore, and 
very rarely break Priſſians Head, but row forſooth, freſh and faſting, he longs to 
break his Fathers. Fl;t. O Times! O Manners ! Rs 
Pedag. Well, Mr. Plot, what you and my unnatural Pupil have ſajd{T will.depoſe 
before Sir Timothy, and then woe will inſue,for tho 'tis common for Sons ta with-their 
© Fathers in Heaven, yet it 1s extraordinary for} them to ſay-it, and that before two 
' Witneſſes; remember this Mr. Anthony. [Clapp bis bands at bing. 
Ant, By this hand, Zack, | fear thou haſt embark'd me ina damonable Intrigue, [ 
would | were well out of it. [He ſcratches bis Head, then quits Plot, and goes to Pedagog, 
1 here's no way but a haſty ſupmiſſtion : Pray, dear Tutor, be not offended at what I 
have iaid, ſecond thoughts,. you have. told me, are the beſt. 7 
Peaag. Oh are they lo, arc they ſo, Mr. Anthony ? 


Amt. And now give me leave, 1 hefecch you, to practiſe what your Learnedſhip did 
| Youchiate to tcach me. Come, my dear Ariftotle the ſecond, 1 vow you wak'd meſo 
| %, Sarly, that 1 know not what I ſaid ; but on better adyice, ll be ſworn 1 had rather 
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break Priſian's Read g thouſand times, then ſay once (eſpecially before two Witneſſes) 
that I would break ay 6. [3 | Re : "2, 

Pedap. | proteſt, -NIm x, this excuſe is as bad as the fault; you are not _ 
troubled becauſe you pt Fricide, but becauſe two Witneſſes heard tt. | 

Ant. Oh my Inſtructer Wig wilt be Friends, | will henceforth ſubmit my Juicy 
Palm to the Corretion 6f thiMy Ferula. 1 will every Night Cap Verſes with thee 
for Sack Poſlets, and loſe as formcrly | usd to do. I will Study like ' a” Bellarmine, 
Declaim like a Cicero, Diſpute like a Thomas Aquinus, Sillogize like a Ramus, Poetize 
like a Horace ; in one word, ] will make thee famous by my Literature. 

| Fer if the Pupil ſo much Honour have, | 

What ſhall he that taus/;t the Knave. : 


3 'Prithee, dear Fack, intercecd for a poor miſerable Mortal which thong thy ſelf has 


made ſo, | 
Plot. Troth, Mr. Pedagog, at my requeſt, condeſcend to wear your Penitent Pupil 
on the left ſide of your Girdle, as you do your Ferula on your right ſide, for 'tis fit the 
CorreCtor ſhould take the upper-hand of the Corrected ; then your Weeping ge 
thus worn, will be call'd, inſtead of Mr. Azthony, Mr, Tony, and his younger Brother 
- may beg him, fo that you may aftewards put him in the long Coat-Livery, fit for the 
great Family of the Ante-Solomons, that you may boaſt what a Scholar you have made 
of him e're he was laſt put in Breeches : Do ſo Mr. Tory, that habit will well become 
your Fathers:Son, for 'twill be a comely Dreſs. (Ant. runs to Plot's [ide. 
Ant. Have you heard all this Domine Doftor ? Rather than I will be ſo jeer'd, clad, 
- and endMinger my Eſtate to be begg'd, 1 will turn down-right Mutineer, and defie 
Natureand Art, that is my Father and Tutor. — Hey--day——you think to uſe me 
without diſcretion, when this day I am come to the years of it. OO - 
Plot. Well faid, Mr. Anthony, this is ſpoken and reſoly'd like one of my Scholars ; 
hang the Name and Office of Pedagog, : TO 
Pedag. 1 hope ſuddenly to ſee you both wear the Order of the Hempen Riband at 
Tyburn, one for adviſing the Murder of the Father, and the Son for conſenting to -it. 
Go Mir. Tony, (for ſuch he has made you) quit your Father, and ' couple with' your 
Godfather, learn from your Yutor Plor, to Drink, Swear, Whore, Lye and Quar- 
rel ; he will be an admirable Teacher of ſuch "Modern Natural Phitoſsphy, while L 
| Dedicate my Oil and Labour to Cultivate the [ntclicuals of Mr, Nicholas, your Ju- 
rior by Birth, but your Fathers Heir by Merit. yr 
Zint. Doſt thou Rear all this Jack ? 1. 
Pedag. Do, Mr. Tony, do, "twill be a very friendly part in you to ſubvert the Or- 
der of Law and Natute, ,and make your Fathers younger Son your eldeft Brother ; 
'twill be a prettier Metamorphoſis than any I ever expounded to you ont of Ovid: 
Alas Pupil mine, I ſee you need the Ferula of Afition, to drein the boaſted of 'rhoi-" *_ 
ſture tn your Laſcivious Palm; the Salubrious Air of Newgate, with the twd&Apte= 
humecting Courſes of brown Pread, and Charity-fragments, m2y operate mofd- elhi- 
caciouſly on.your Manners, than ail my Morals hitherto have done. CAnt.runs agen to 
Ant. Law you there agen, Mr. Plot, rather than | wijl venture to be a * ' Pedag; 
Knight of the Order of4he Tripple-Tree, Le confin'd to a Cittadel Garrifon'd,with 
MalcfaCtors, and daily eat thoſe' Moſaick-\Vork Dinners he mention'd, 1] will abjure - 
a:l tne Plets and Arts in the World. CO - . "a 
Pedog. How, Mr. Amhony, Abjure all the Arts in the World, what then ſhalt 4. 
teach you? - | _ An 
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Ant. By this light that's a good one ; I meant all the Sirnames of the Arts, not the 
Sciences themſelves.  Pedag. Oh: | cry you muy + 
Plot. Nay, in troth, Mr. Tony might ſtill have liv'd wh 
have kept his Abjuration, though he had meant it lite 
tif. teacher of Youth, do I not know thou art good atyfotMng but Wenching, and ſo 
good at that, as even the Old Houſe-keeper Goody Mi fred had been forc'd by thee, 
had not her own willingneſs accepted the Courteſie, You Courted Mrs, Nell, and. 
Mrs. Naz, and enter'd into a Confederacy with them, to ſeduce Mr. Tony's Mother: in- 
Law; and that Indentures Tripartite are ſign'd and ſeal'd, and deliver'd before Wit- 
neſſes, that as ſoon as thou haſt gotten the aſcendent over the Lady, you three will 
Rule the Family Deſpotically ; deny this if thou canſt. -Look now, Mr. Tony, how 
like a Sheep-biter he looks. LAnt, runs to Plot's fade. 
Ant. Ah ha, Doctor Tarquin, are theſe your Morals ? Would you Cornute my 
Father ? Whore my Mother-in-Law ? And toact this ſet up a Triumvirat ? —'$lid, 
] have broke Priſſian's Head, and call'd an Aſſociation of- three, whereof two are. 
Maids, or at leaſt ſhould be a Triumvirate, forfooth. How that Phallaris would, 
have tormented me with this Bull, had henot been depos'd e'ce I had Calved it. But- 


| v, Dullmaniſts, and yet 
Why, thou impudent 


Fack, what Proofs, Evidences and Tcſtimonies, of this Conſpiracy.? 1 wiſh I have. . | 


not committed Credulity. 


Plot. 1s not his ſilence Confeſſion ? Do.you not ſee this Univerſity Profeſſor; which, . 


pretends to know every Tongue, has loſt the uſe of his own. 


Pedag. You ſhall find I have not,for I will inſtantly.run and Peach you to Sir Timothy. 
[Offers to go baſtily cut, but is ftopp'd by Plot, who offers to ſearch his Pockets... © 


Plot. Will you ſo, Doctor Wencher ? 1 will therefore firſt rifle your. Pockets, 
where [ will get better Evidences againſt you than all your Oaths' will be againſt us.. 

Pedag. What, rob a.man in his own Chamber ? 1 knew.you were good at it on the 
High-way. Help, help, Mr. Anthony, remember Acceſſaries are Principals : I charge 
you in the Protectors Name, to Reſcue Innocence from Oppreſlion, or. elſe Ill peach 
you with him. 


Ant. By my life, 1 will not run the hazard and ſcandal of being Peach'd. by him, I-: 


may looſe a better Eſtate by it than thou canſt intail on me, for being thy Second. 


Pedag. Well faid, my Wiſe Pupil, ſtick to me now, and Il give thee a Verbal Obli- 
vion for all that's paſt. 


Ant. Why then, 1'II ſtick as cloſe to thee as the Horns do to the Cuckold, [" Helps. 


Plot. Art thou mad, why I tell you, he has atthis inſtant in his Focket, Fedag. 
all the Articles and Deeds I mention'd, and if we do not now recover them he'll ruine 


us both ; but if we do, thou ſhalt henceforth ride the Beaſt, thy Tutor, with a Port-. 


bit, Caveſon, a Muzzle-robe, three Girts and a Suſſingle, *Shid, I ſay, I now fight for 
thy Priviledges and Freedom ; on my life | tell the true, 


Ant. And on my life then, 1 will in a trice change my fide; and thus 1. begin the. 
Civil War. Cant. kicks Pedag. then. holds him while Plot rifles bis left Pocket of - a 


_ Plat. There's thy Magna Charta, Anthony. Parchment, which. be flings to Ant. 
Pedag. Help, help, Murder, Murder. | 
Sir Temthy within. Who's that cries Murther in my Sons Chamber ? 
_ Pedag. 'Tis poor Pedagop | Help, help. 
Ant. *S$l1d, 'tis my Fathers Voice, 1 hear him coming ; ack, I am undone. 
Plot to Ant. | warrant you, | 


To *; 
_ EQ. 
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To Pedao. Lye down inſtantly and ſprawl ; oppoſe not what everl ſay, and ['il not 
ſhew Sir Finotly the Articles: Ae by all my hopes [ will. [Pedag. falls, andlyes ſprawi-: 
Enter Sir Timothy and his Lady. ing on the ground. 
Sir Tim, What's the matter ? Who cry'd Murder here, and call 'd for help? _ 
* Plot. Alas, Sir, as I was hearing Mr. Antheyy make an excellent DNeclamation 1n 
= Greek! Poor Mr. Pedapog, 1 think charm'd with the Raptures of it, ſuddenly ſtarted up, 
= cry'd Murder and Help, and immediately fell into a Fit of the Falling vicknels ; in. 
& which, ſee how he lyes ſprawling. | < —- a 
| Ant: 1 proteſt, Sir, he half frighted me, bis Eyes ſo roul'd in his Head, he look'd 
FS ſq ghaſtly, and ſo ſtruggld with us that came to help him, as he could not have ugd. 
F# us worſe,had we come even to haverifled his Pockets ; but Thope the Fit does mitigate. 
38 Plot. Let's rub his Temples, for he begins to breath — [Plot whiſpers to him. 
$8 That's a good Boy, thowlt make a rare Scholar, for thou haſt learnt a . moſt hard : 
& Leffon in the twinkling of an Eye. | - 
_ Ant. whiſpers to him, Ah, Tutor, had.I been but half. ſo apt to learn under you, as + 
S you are to be taught under me, I had been e're now a Scaliger Junior, . 
F Sir Tim. Alas, poor Mr. Pedagog, I never knew that he was ſubject to this Diſeaſe. 
Lady. Indeed Husband, now ] remember it, Goody I/mifred told me, that one day, 
when Mr. Pedagog had over-labour'd himſelf, ſhe found him inclin'd to the Infirmity 
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WW call'd the Falling Sickneſs ; which is very troubleſome to the Party himlelf, and'ta.. 
& thoſe he has to do with, 


Plot. Pray, Madam, , leave him.to our Care, I dare 
him right again, by the help of Goody Winifred. 

Lady. Come Husband, let's leave him to their management, for you know we have 
ſcarce-time cuough to prepare for the Entertainment, which 1s to Celebrate your Son 
Anthony's being to day of full Age. | | 

Sir Tim. | would he were come to Diſcretion; as. well as to the years of it. [Ex: . 

Ant. Hold, thou Quondam Tyrant, dareſt thou peep up thy Sir Tim: and Lady. 
Muzzel before T have ſpoken my Spell in Verie and Rhime ? 

Thou who doft pretend ſuch ftrifineſs, 

Yet counterfeiſt the Fallen Sickneſs. 

Thou, who ere thou wert diſcover d, 

O're my Breech with Birch till hover'd ; 

By this-Indenture Tripartite, 

I charge thee leap up like a ſpright.'. © [Pedag.: leaps wp. 

Pedag. Yau ſee, Gentlemen, | obey, and if you will be ſecret, I ſolemnly promilc, 
that the Credit] have with Sir Timothy and his Lady, I will always employ to at 
yours, and Mr. Amnthony's ends. | 

Ant. But what ſecurity of performance, Diſciple mine ? for ſo I will Chriſten you, . 
having had.the honour to teach you this good temper you are now in, / | 

Pedag. Any ſecurity you will deſire; name it and | will give it. 

Ant. Firſt (wear by the Tripartite Indenture- you made. 

Pedag. "Tis done. | 
 4mt. Then as ſome ſlight Pennance for your Crime, 1 confine you for ten Niglits - 
In ſequence to Goody Wimifreds Embraces. Ws 

Plot. You ſce your fate Pupil is not a ſevere Judge, for Gcoly Winifred is a pretty 


half promiſe you-wel ſoon ſet- 


. 


buckſom Girl for one of her Age. : 


C9 HR 

Ant. Then cry up my proficiency in Learning to my Father ; and when he pu's | 
his Ear to the Key-hole of your Cloſet, to liſten what we are doing, cry aloud, 
Admirably well declaim'd Mr. Azthony ; 1 twear if you proceed at this rate you'll be 
a Miracle. / 

Pedar. Inever taught you lying, 
nA Not with Goody Wrmifred, 1 thank you ; that Learning you reſery'd to your 
cit, | 

Pyor. Slight, does he ſcruple at any conditions you think fit to honour him with. 

Ant. Yes marry does he, he has taught me a thouſand times to Iye with him while 
I was his Scholar, and he will not learn to lye once for me now hes mine ; he's an 
Impudent Rogue. 

Plot. Ah ha! ls he at that Lock already ? Why then, lend me your Cane. 

Ant. Here take it, and if it be to beſtow it on his Shoulders, I wiſh it were of Lijg- 
num Vite for their ſakes. 

Pedag. 1 beſeech you, Sir, forgive me, I will do whatever you will, 

Plt. Il try his Converſion : Come,little Ped,come aloft over this Cane,for Mr, An- 
thonies fake; quickly, I ſay, or the Cudgel ſhall come aloft over you. ['Ped. leaps 
Face about as you were. [Leaps back agen. over the Staff, 

Ant. *Snigs Tutor, why among all my exerciles did you not teach me this, for [ 
perceive you underſtand it much better than any you indeavourd to inſtruct me in. 

Pedag. i hope you are fatisfy'd Ill obey you in every thing. | 

Ant. Soft, a Wiſe Scholar can never have too many proofs of his Tutors Obedi- 
ence ; therefore, Fack, give me the Cudgel. And now, Domine Ped, you muſt re- Þ 
hcarie Mutatis Mutandis, your Leſſon to me, which Fack Plot taught you; 1am his 
Uſher, and you muſt come aloft again, and for whoſe ſake do you think ? 3 

Pedag. Alas! Mr: Anthony, how can I guels ? 

Ant. 1 will inform you then: 'Tis en for your pritty Miſtriſs Goody Wizifred ; 
ſhe has made you come aloft for her, and now | but entreat you to do it for her ſake, 

Pcdag. Shall this be the Epilogue to my Torment then ? i 

Ant. No Capitulation Pupil, bat perform your Exerciſe, 

Pl:r." Leap cheerfully, my Boy, and then ['j1 get thee a play day. 7 

PeJag, \Weil, fince it mult be, hold forth the Rack hey for Goody Winifred. 

: [He leaps backwards and forwards. 

P/;t, What noiſe 1s that within ? [A trampling withis. 
= Ant. Run Precep:or and ice. I | [ Ped. runs our. 

Plat. Now we arealone, are you not in Love with either Mrs. Philadelphia, or 
Mrs. Iab:l/a 2 Come, confeſs the Truth. 

Ant, \\ hy then, on my Virginity 1 am in Love with both. 

Fl. Poth ! Why, never any man was in Love with two Women at once. 

Ant. | proteſt to you, Mr. Plot, lhave lo large a heart, that I verily think I could 
be in Love wit twenty two Women at once, But prithee tell me how I may give 
Cuddim the go by 3; he is an Infolent Rogue, to dare even this Morning to Court . 
bo h my Miſtretles at once. 


Plot. 111 tell thee then, your two Miſtreſſes hate a Coward, and Cudden, to my 


- 


knowledge, 15s the greateſt in Nature. 
Ar. 1ſide. | would the contrary were not true to my knowledge : But art thou 
certainly,dure he is ſo Fack ? | | 


Plots 


-Plot. I am, I tell thee again ; now do you put fome affront on him before me, and = 
I will relate it to them ſo hugely to thy advantage, as they ſhall abhor him and dote 
on thee. = ; 
= A4»t. But a Peſcods on it, what if he ſhould ſtrike me for afironting him; for I muſt 
2 tell you, 1 would be loath to kill my Kinſman. — | 
#% Plot. He ſtrike you ! No, heil thank you in his heart, if after you have affronted 
38 bim you donot ſtrike him for induring it ſo patiently. 


Ant, Nay, then by the Maſs, have at him, the very next time I fet Eye of him, 


MS tho' it were in the Church, for 1 am refolv'd to kick him down Stairs where e'reT 
= meet him. | 


Enter Pedagog, haſtily. 
* Pedap. The noiſe you heard was made by Mr. Cy4den, who I found leading 
2 Mrs. 7/abella by one hand, and Mrs. Philadelphia by Cother, to their Chamber, after 
# their mornings walk, and having finiſh'd his Complement to them, he is now coming 
22 to viſit Mr. Anthony. © 
3 Plz. Rather to Inſult over him ; but now my Bully, that the injury is freſt, ſtrike 
Þ whilt the Irons hot. 
4% Ant. Dear Tutor, prethee tell me, and tell me truly, has he neither Sword, Dag- 
Wt gcr, Knife, nor Stick. Ant. rakes Ped. a little aſide. 
, _ Pegag... Not one of them, Iaſſure you. | 
2 Ant. Why then, Jack, as ſoon as ever he comes into the Room [VII affront him, 
2 inſuch a way as never yet any Gentlemen was ; but Jack, if there te necd will you- 
| ſtick tome? | | 
Plit. I engage my Word [| will. _ 
Ant. Nay, ſwear you will, for words are but Wind. 
Plot. Why then, I ſwear I will. | LEnter Mr. Cudden. who pulls off his Hat 
Cudd. Good morrow Couſin Anthony. ; wand Salutes Mr. Anthony, 
Ant. Good morrow not. [Keeping on bis Hat, and ſtrutting by him: 
Cudd. Good morrow not ! What do you mean by that ? 
Ant. Know, he that of thoſe Wirds does. make a doubt , 
Let bim fit down and pick the meaning out. | 
I think, Fack, 1 have laid it on home, for | have aſfronted him in Proſe and in Verſe ;. 
nay; and in Rhime too. | 
Cudd. Why, if you be at that Lock, ungood morrow to you, Mr. Anthony. 
[_Cudden claps on bis Hat, puts his arms on Kimbow, and ſtruts. 
| Ant. Adviſe me now, dear Fack, what to do, for I am ſurpriz'd to find he tights 
= withme at my own Weapons; do you mark too what a ſurly look theRaſcal has put on?: 
BY Pl. Piſh, man ! You ride the Fore-horſe ſtill ; for you gave him the good mor- 
row-not, and he afterwards only gave you the ungood. morrow. *T'was you itruck. 
the firſt blow, mark that, whereby you have got the PunQtilio of Honour, and be fure- 
you keep it as bravely as you gain'd it. s 
Ant. And why ungood morrow Couſin mine ? & | 
Cudd. And why good morrow not, with a Vengeance to you? [Puts himlelf in 
Ant. And what with the ſame Vengeance to you, made you walk a bujfog poſture. 
alone this morning with Mrs, Philadelphia and Mrs. Iſabella ? 
Cudd. Why, I tell thee, one of them is my Miltrels. | F - 
Am... And I tell thee, both of them are my Miltrelles;. and good n.orrow not,. is- 


my. 
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my way of Saluting a Rival. Jack, how lik't thou that Repartee, 1. think ray 


Poynant enough ? 
Plct. 1 'was quick and ſharp ; proceed : But as thou haft begun and the viaory is is. 


tNE— [Clapping bim on the back, 
Enter Mr. Art. 

Ant. Which of them is thy Miſtreſs? 

Cudd. 1 coin to tell thee. 

Ant. {rd | ſcorn to tell thee which of them both are my two Miſtreſles ; and 
there's a Rewland for your Oliver, with a Murrain to you. 

Cur. Ard there's a Box for your Ear, with a Hares Head againſt your Gooſe Gib. 
lets, and a Horſe Fox to boot too. [Cudd. offers to ſ*rike Ant. who leaps back, crying 


(remember your Oath Jack ) Ped. Interpoſes, and holds him, | + 


Art. For ſhame ! What, Quarrel among your ſelves, and being Rinſtmen too ? 


Pedag, | muſt call in the two ſhe Conſtebles, clſe we may have a fray. [Ex. Ped | 7 


\ Cudd, VW bat a Duce had he to do with my Miſtreſs? 
Ant. Ard what, a double Luce, had he todo with my two Miſtreſſes ? 


Art. Nay, Mr. Anthony, there you are unreaſonable, one Miſtreſs at once is | 


y 


enough in all Conſcience ; ard ſince there are-a couple of handſom Ladies, methinks 5 
'twere fair that cach of you ſhould have one. 

Ant. Give you good 1 morrow, Mr. Art, and pray, how reaſonable'is it that Cudden 
ſhould confine me in my Amours ? 1 am ure, if it be fit that a Gentleman who is no Þ 
Scholar, ſhould Fave ore Sweet- heart, aGentleman that is aScholar ſhould have two, 
one for his Gentilities ſake, and one for his Learning ſake; and this, in one Word, 
Mr. Art, is the ſtate of our Caſes. 


At. What ſ.y you to this, Mr. Cadden ? I-confeſs, Mr. Anthony has now put a 
pretty Univertity-varmiſh on his pretence. 


Cudd. Ales, .poor Freſhman! He accholar ? You ſhall ſee PII Poſe him inſtantly, | 


Come, Dector Tiny, what's Latin for a Calves-head ? Quickly, quickly. 
Art. Fora Calves-head ? 


_ Yes, for a Calves-head, I tell you again. 


v hy * Us Caput-Cudden ——— There's a bob for him Fack. You ſee, Learn» / 


ed Yr Cuaden, | can fpeak Latin when 1 am put to't. 
Cudd. Prethce tell me 7 cm,1s Caput-Cudden,indeed, Latin for aCalves-head? [To Art, 


rt, Why, do you not find he has put the Calves-head on your Shoulders, and in 


Latin too ? 
C:1dd, Ah, ha! 


 Ezs he fo ? Ill makeh mfecr it, in plain Frngliſh, eat a piece of his 
MN eats-toygue. 


[Cudd. flies at Ant. and is ftopt by Art-and Plot. } 
Plt, Hole, hold. P hops 5 


F-ie9 
'at the fame Weapons ihat he ſtruck you with: 
Art. i:y this Light, he's an IIl- bred Clown, and an Ignorant one too, that's more : 


Nay, this 1s not fair, Mr. Crdden, it you would ſtrike him, you ſhould do it 


Ak me Queſtions of mYLiterature, ard then qnarrel with me for anſwering them 3 FE 


he ſhows ine only School he was bred in was a Fencing one. 


Enter Mrs. Philadelphia and Mrs. lſabella, 
Philad, Fie, Mr, Ambcny, quarrel on your birth-day : 


C174. Had you not come in, fair Ladies, it ſhould have been his Deaths- 
Tiab, Nay, 


Slaugltcr, 


day too. 
Gentlemen, we 'muſt then Interpoſe our lntreatics to prevent Man- 


ent. 


? 


L 


Ant, | proteſt, Mrs. Iſabella, we were only Pickeering a little in Wit; and mine 
being too ſharp for Cudden, he would have faln to Foco di Mano, as the Italians Phraſe += 
it, which being rendred into Engliſh, is to Buffets ; but I beg your pardon for a mo- 
ment, [Cudd. Courts Philad. Ant. ſeeing it , runs berween them, and makes a great 
many Legs to ber , which obliges Cudden, at laſt, to retreat to Mrs. [fabella, 
Ant. Truly, Mrs. Philadelphia, 1 am ſorry his Storms hath diſcomp>s'd your Calm, 
but were it not out of reſpett to you, | would now beat him with my filt as much, 
as ere you came in, 1. did with my Wit. 
. Philad. That, Mr. Anthony, is the Nobler Weapon by. much, . [Ant. ſeeing Cudd. 
Ant. I beg your Pardon for a moment. Court Iſabella, ſays 
[Then runs and does the like to Cuddeti is bis talking with Iſabella, as he did to 
him when E was Courting Philadelphia. 


4, And as1 was telling you, Mrs. Philadelphia, when two Diſpute to ſhow their- Parts, 
8 he thatdoes Metamorphoſe the Argumeat into a fray, Evidences he does more de- 


pend on the ſtrength of his Body, than on the ſtrength of his Brain, I beg your par- 
don for a moment agen, [Anthony ſeeing Cudden Court Mrs. Philadelphia, runs 
thither, and does the like again toCudden: 
Cudd. 'This is the third time you have plaid me this Horſe-trick, if you do it a-fourth 
time, I will play you a Horſe-trick too, and kick you. [Cudd. goes off again to Philad. 
* Ant. Piſh ! This Idle Kinſman of mine is always whiſpering to me ſome Imperti- 
nency ; and really, Mrs. Philadelphia, as | was ſaying to you, though Wit is better 
than Strength, yet when Reaſon is uncapable to operate, force muſt. I beg your 
pardon onec more. F[Ant. runs to Cudden, and ſerves him the like trick again, kick- 
ing Cudden's Shins,by the Legs be makes to Philadelphia; at which Mr. Cudden, ſeemmg 
inrag'd, kicks Anthony ons Mrs. Philadelphia, ſaying 
"Ant. Hey day, this'is pretty in faith; for fear I ſhould beat him, he puſhes me on 
my Miſtrets, Well, that favour ſhall atone my Wrath for this time. | 
Philad. For ſhame, Mr. Cudden, kick Mr. Anthony. = 
Cudd. Why, Madam, did he kick me ? 
Ant. 1 kick him ! I vow, Ladies, I ſcorn to defile my feet ſo much; as to make 
th NN CRONE rpg | | 
Jab. V'\l be judg'd by all the Company, if Mr. Anthony were doing any thing but 
only making Legs to Mrs. Philedelpbia, f E EM 
Cadd. They were, at once, Legs to her and kicks to me. . | 
Ant. 1am reſolvd to pay my Civilities to her, whatever effefts they produce 
upon any body, Couſin mine, *cis dangerous to ſtand behind a Cannon when 'tis 
fir'd ; for thoagh it be meant to do moſt Execution forwards, yet the reverſe of it is 
fatal to. thoſe who ſtand in the way of it. 
Cuadd. Thou a Cannon ! Thou art not ſo much as as a Pocket£Piſtol. 
Philad, Nay, if you are falling to your Fire-works, 'tis time to part you. Come, 
Mr. Anthony, P'Il take you out of Shot. | | 
Jab. And you, Mr. Cudden, I will remove from this Battery, leſt the Reverſe of | 
Mr. Anthony's Carriage ſhould gall your Shins again. iF:Ex. Gudd. and Ant. looking 
= 2, | | $4552), "big at one another, © 
 Plx. The Certain'ſt way to keep thoſe two Dunghil-Cagk&»rom otfering to fight, 
1s to let them have no body in ſight to part them. "x6 


C _ Art. 
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Art. Right, Zack : | Z 
2 And mw, methinks, cur Toils are ſo well ſet, _ | 
That what thoſe Curs but Hunt we two ſhall get. ' [Exeunt. 
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Enter Art, Plot, Mrs. Betty, and Mrs. Nan, 


P/;t. H, my dear Betty and Nan, you both deſerve to Rule a State you contrive 
ſo admirably. _ | 

Art. But prethee, how could you two fool Pedogog into that triple Indenture?. 

Betty. I dare undertake te Fool him into a hundred things, ſooner than Wiſe him 
into one thing. ; 

Nan. 'Tis the moſt Amorous Domine that ever weighed at a Smock; as well can 
teſtifie Dame Winifred. He that could make Addrefles to ſuch a Damoſel, I thought 
could be Lur'd by a Petticoat worn by whatever fleſh and blood of leſs than fifty 
years growth. Therefore, we made our Aunt believe, that if on all occaſions ſhe 
look'd lovingly upon him, and ſmil'd at every Jeſt he thinks he makes, *twould render 
him ſo abſolutely a Creature of hers, as ſhe might, by his aſſiſtance, bring Sir Timo. 
thy from his Reſolution of Marrying his Son Tony, and his Nephew Cudden, to Phila- 
delphia and Iſabella, and then we knew 'twou'd be no hard buſineſs to get thoſe two 
Solomons for our Husbands, nor thoſe two pretty Gen:lewomen for your Worſhips 


' Vives. 


Betty. Which was a Work to be deſpair'd of, while the Grammarian was not 
brought off : Firſt, becauſe he is Sir T:mothys Helm, and Steers him as he liſts: 
Secondly, he would obſtruct our Marriages with any others, becauſe he is himſelf 
in L ove with both of us: "ee 

Plot. In Love with both of you together 2 

Nan. No, no, with both of us aſunder. 

Ne1l. She ſays right, for when we are together he has no Eyes for either; but when 
either of us are alone with him, the Pilture ofa Tarquin Raviſhing a Lucretia, ſeems 
but a Carthuſian compar'd to the Rampant Domme. of 

Nan, . But that which | take worſe than his being in Love with us, is, That he makes 
me the very ſame Yows, Sighs and Complements, whith he makes to my Couſin Mall, 

Net. So that his Courtſhip to Naz is but a Duplicate of his to me ; a very Coun- 
terpart I allure you. | 

Nan. And if you ſaw how Categorically he Wooes, how Regularly he is in his 
Major, his Minor, and his Concluſion, *twould make one abjure making uſe of Lo- 
gick ; at leaſt, in Pleadings of Love. | 

Ne#. Now my Aunt having ſwallow'd our advices, has ſo well ated her part, as 
ſhe drew this Syntaxis to ſign the Triple-league, of which 1 gave you notice, Mr.Pht, 
and in what Pocket he carry'd it ; where [ am glad you found it. \" 0 

Nan. But his fit of the Falling Sickneſs, and the Tyranny of Squire Tory over him, 

were pieces of Mirth, which we grieve we were not Eye-witneſles of; 


Pht: 


CIx 3 
Pl:t. There will be enough to follow, to conſole you for that loſs. 

; Art. 1 am ſure I grieve more, that two ſuch Ingenuous and Handfom Gentlewomen 
F ſhould take all this pains to Marry a Couple of Fools. - 

3 Nan. There will be enougt-to follow, to conſole us too. Why 1 tell you, 
3 Mr. Art, I had rather Marry a Rich Fool than a Rich Wife man. 

28 Nel. Sohad1, | proteſt, ſince'tis better to be the Monarch than the Subject. 
Plet. You have half convincd me l confeſs. 

Art, Nay, you bave wholly convinc'd me ; but are you agreed who ſhall have 
| who? > 

BS Nel. Since Marriage is a chance, let them cen take theirs ; their Eſtates are alike, 
2X and that's the only thing in which we are for Equality. 

223 Art. But Cuddenis a ſurly Fool. | 

9% Nan. 1 wiſh therefore he may. be my Province, for | ſhould think it a very uncon- 
#2 ſcionable thing to have the abſolute management of a good Eſtate, without being 
2 put to ſome Labour in the doing it. El ; 

33 Nell. And for Squire Tony, if 1 fall to be his Spouſe, and 1do not make him come 
9 aloft whenever I hold forth, and as nimbly as he made Demine Ped do it this morning, 
= happy man be his Dole, 

Plot. Happy Woman be your Dole, if you can do what you fay. ic 
Art. Butnow, that all our Scruples are fatisfy'd which ſprung from our reſpects 
to you, let us fall roundly to our Quadruple Defigns. - Emer Trick, 

Plot, What News, Trick ? 

Trick, Mr: Art, I have been ſeeking you this half hour, 

Art. Why, what's the matter ? | 

Trick. A word in your Ear, Sir.— There's my. Maſter, Mr. Cudden, hunting 
full cry after you ; he is as ſullenas a Colt that's newly Halter'd, and nothing but 
his eating Mr. Anthony's Heart, with a grain of Salt, can lay his fury. In one word, 
you muſt be his Second, and carry the fatal Letter of Defiance; you know the af- 
front. hy 
Art. With what Weapons will he fight ? | 
Trick. Een at Basket-hilt Cudgels, the Weapons he was bred up to; and he has 
choſen, ſuch a tuff one out of his Grandfathers Arſenal; and fo much knottier than any 
Caſe amongſt the Civilians, or School-men, that if he lights on Mr. Antbonies Pate, 
the Surgeons will think kim wounded with a Genewva-Preſs, the Letters at one Print- 
ing will be ſo ſmall and many. | 

Art. At Cudgels ſay you ? EL ; 

Trick, Yes, at Cudgels, for he has forſworn to fight at Sharps. Rut Sir, I beſeech 
you make haſte, for | left him PraCtiſing to Fence againſt Hercules in the Hangings, 
whom he has ſo unmercifully thraſh'd with his Straw. hilted Flail, that as yon love 
that good Suit of Tapiltry, fly to' its Reſcue. 

Art, Away : Tell him | will Le with him immediately. _- LEx. Trick- 
"Ph. 'Whar's the matter ? ; T. p 2s 
., Art. 1am ſent for to be Cudden's Second againſt Squire Tony. 

_ Ant, And if ever there were a merrier Duel ſeen, I'll be centent,—But here:comes 
Tony—away Women,we mult not be ſeen together, but for ſix pence a piece you ſhall 
be SpeQators of the Combat. | | | 

Nell. *T'will be too-dear a Bargain. _ [Ex Art, Nell, and Nan. 

F hs C2 | Exter 
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( 12 ) 
Enter Anthony laughing. 
Plot. What's the matter, Mr. Anthony, that you are fo Jocole ? 


Ant. Ha, ha, ha—— was there ever, Fack, fo Ingenious an affront put upona Ri. 


yal, as | put upon Cudden ? 1 could not imagine (for | am no Witch I proteſt) which 
of my two Miltrelſes he was in Love with, and therefore, which ſoever of them he 
talk'd with, I ſtill, Ingineer like, interpos'd, and made uſe of my Legs to Salute, at 
o2ce, the Lady, and kick the Rival. * I'is a new Ilavention of my own, and reſembles 
killing two Birds with one Stone. 

Plet. If the Feet be ſo Ingenious, what muſt the Head be, that did aCtuate them fo 
dexterouſly 2 Well, go your ways for Cap & Pee, you have no fellow. 


Ant. Nay, but Fack, the Jeſt was He could not take it ill neither, for affronted 


him to his tace, and yet behind my own back. Men may talk of their De-Villes and 


| their Freetakes, and | know not who; but if this be not a new way to make ap- 8 

proaches, aſſault the Fortreſs, and cut off the Enemies relief at once, fay I under- kk 
ſtand not Caſtramentation, And did you mark, 1 did it ſo cleverly,that Mrs. Iſabella 
Appeal'd to all the Company, whether I had done any thing but Salute Mrs: * 


Philadelphia. 
Plit. Yet methought Cudden grew angry at laſt. 


- Ant, Why, 1 tell thee, 'twould have made a Statue angry to have been ſo usd, 8 


and not to know at what end to begin his Revenge. 


' Plot. Perhaps that made him fall ſo uncivilly on your middle, and kick your þ 


Hanches. - 

Ant. That very kick, if it were one, for I hardly felt it, was the thing I rejoyc'd at, 
for it ſhow'd him rude and unjuſt. 1 tell thee he's a loſt man thereby. 

Enter Art, | 

Art. Mr. Anthony ! 1 am come with much reluRancy to deliver a Meſlage to you, 
but my Honour being concern'd to ſerve my Friend, I muſt tell it you ; yet had 1 
not heen pre-ingag'd by him, I would as willingly have ſerv'd you. | 

Ant. What Friend, and what Meſſage, Mr. Art? Pray ſpeak Unemigmatically. 


Art, Why then, Sir, in plain Erg/iſh, my Friend is Mr. Czddes, and my Meſlage 


1s 10 invite you to the Field, that there he may waſh off the affront you did him in- 
your Chamber. 
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Plot, Mr, Art, 1am glad you bring this Challenge to Mr. Anthony, when I am pre- 


ſent, *iwill ſave him the pains to ſeek a.Second : | offer him my Service : We'll meet 
you. Name the Arms, the time, and the place, 


Ant. Soft, Mr. Plot, no haſte, but to catch Fleas, two words to a bargain ; what. 
aliront, Mr. Art, does cauſe this Invitation to fight ? 
Plot, *Slid, why do you ask? *Tis cauſe enough that he does Challenge you. 


Axt, 1t may be fo, and it may be not ſo, for Dottors ſometimes differ ; ſo many: 
men ſo many minds. What affront did I to him, I ſay ? | 


Art, Why Sir, you kick'd him, 


Ant, Pray Mr. Art, we ſhall diſpute the better, when we have agreed upon the- 


Terms. Therefore define what a Kick is ?- : 
Art. The cleareſt way of defining a thing is to demonſtrate it. You. did thus. 


to him ——— : [ Kicks him... 

Ant. \ hold'you 20 Þ. of it and be judg'd by Mr. Plot, for I never Yerk't my Foot. 
forward all the while I was in the Room, as Mrs. 1abe/la very honeſtly obſcry'd;. 
but. 1 Yerk't it backward'to Salute Mrs. Philadelphia. © | Arts. 


P 
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Art. Why that made the affront the more inſupportable; Had you Kick'd him for- 
ward, that had been done like a Man : But to Kick him backward was like a Horie. 
= 4,t, What did he in harms way then ; beſides he ſhows his {11- breeding, 1 made 
3 Civilly a French-Leg, . and he ignorantly took it for an Engliſh Kick : he is 1n the' 
Z wrong, Mr. Art his quarrel's a bad one. pO | 
2X _Arr.- You are the likelier to worſt him if his Cauſe be ill, | | 
0 4: But 1am too good a Chriſtian to deſign to kill a man in a bad quarrel ; my 
= Anger Extends not to damnation. — But Mr. Arr, mark what I fay, if he can 
2 find a Quarrel wherein both of us may be in the right, lle then meet him where erc 
8 tic dares : Nay, tho it were to fight on the top of Pau/s-Steeple, and that's a place 
#72 conſpicuous enough of all Conſcience to ſhew our Valours in: Is it not Mr. Plot ? 
"238 Pray ſpeak your mind freely, for here are none but Friends. | 
28 Plex. Will nothing move you! I tell you if you do not accept the Challenge, you 
2 will loſe Mrs. Philadelphia and Mrs. abella, for they both abominate a Coward. 

"* Anton. AndI abomanate killing my . Couſin ; now the queſtion therefore is, whictt 
8 of the two Abominations ſhall have the precedency ; *tis worthy two or theee days 
F conſideration at leaſt, I aſſure you Mr. Phe. 

Fi Plot. Come Mr. Antony, 1 ſee your ſtomach is ſomewhat ſqueamiſh premeditately. 
BW to kill your Kinſman; and therefore I'll anſwer Mr. Art for you, - 

= Anton, Pray Sir, ſince you are ſo forward at anſwering for me, anſwer Mr. Cade 
2 for me too. ' All or nothing Mr. Pl, I befeech you.” © | 
= Ply. Well Sir, the time ? Art. Immediately. 

' Anton. That's very ſhort warning for ſo ferious a buſineſs as fighting for 2- Miſtreſſes.. 

Plot. The place ? | 
' Art. Where you will. | 

Anton. In my Fathers Chamber then; he loves his- Son and his Nephew ; ant 
therefore the likelier to prevent miſchief. - 

Plst. The Weapons. | | 

Art .. Basket-Hilts, with Plymouth blades in them: = 

Anton. What are ge Plimouth blades, Mr. Plot, Cutters, or Thruſters'? [ aſide. 

' Pliz. Neither, *tis only a Modern phraſe, for: a Crab-Tree Cudgel : Chear up Mr: 
Anthony, .you can have by this Duel at theſe Weapons, but your Pate broken, and. 
one Wound is the. leaſt you can indure for your Love. / 

Ant. Lord! How haſtily you run away with things, 1 tell you Mr. Phr, I have 
endur'd two Wounds already for my Love, one from Mrs: Philadelphia and Yother 
from Mrs. Iſabella; why a duce then would you have me venture for a third-: 'Slid 
I think you take me for a Papiſt, that would have me do Works of Supererrogation : 
I tell you Sir, I am a Proteſtant and-deteſt all ſuch Romiſh tricks. 

Plat. You have indeed endur'd two: Wounds from they; but now you muſt 
yenture one for them, *tis I tell you what you owe your Love. 

Ant. But will Love pay for my dreſſing, when 1 am hurt ; for you know. my Fa- 
ther allows me nothing for Idle Expences.. Ts 

Phx. O Sir ! Love's an Excellent Sirgeon. plete Ag | 

. Mar. 1 can hardly believe it; For he's a Boy and'*Blind, and a Surgeon-aught to- 
have Experience, and good Eyes. ek _ *T | 

Art. Then endure it for your Honour, Am, Honour faid you?Why ia one 4 | 

| thinks: 
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think honour i is' the greateſt make: bate i in the World : Let one « quarrel' [7 Love, 
Drink, Revenge, or Ambition, -and Honour whiſpers in his Ear ! Fray, Eva n 
Fight, and ſay *tis for my ſake. 
Plot. to Ant. Mr. Antony? Hark! There is juit now a Notion come: 
Head that I'm ſure will pleaſe you, 'twill make you come off with Horan, 
Ant, 41, Mr. Plet, come off with Henour, has a moſt Melodious ſound ; 
20 ON for Honour | deteſt it; it grates my Ears worſe than a Miſtreſſes denyal. RE 
Plot. Mr. Art, 1 aſſure you all that Mr. Antony has ſaid was firſt to, ſhow, his Wit. 
then his good Nature to his Kinſman. And now if you will walk a' turn of two by. | 
your ſelf, 1 dare promiſe you, he thall give as ſignal Evidences of his Valour. M 
Art. | obey you Sir : But I beſeech you be ſhort, fer my Friend is very Impatient, 2 4 _ 
Anton, Law you there now Mr. Plot, who a Devil would have to do with an Im. 
tient Man, if he could avaid it ; and "tis that only that I endeavour, and yet you, j Fe 
would hinder me, 3 


Plot, Hear me er'c you condemn me, and obſerve well what I ſay by the Laws 
of Duels. ——— 


Ant. Why are there any Laws for Duels ? I thought all the Laws had been againlt\4 
them. 
Plot. *Tis true, the Statute Laws are againſt them; but the Common Law chat | 
18 Cuſtome, has made it the mode, that the Challeng'd | is-to appoint the Weapons not \'Þ 
the Challenger. { 
Ant. | heartily thank you for this Information, for ſince he has broken the ave | 
that's a fair Excuſe to have no farther Correſpondency with him, I hate to have.to do ! 
with a Lawleſs Man ; pray tell Mr. Art ſo from me, and then I am come ol with 
Honour as you- promis'd me ; your Servant good Mr. Plat. Oo, 77; I 
Plot. Nay Mr. Antony do but ftay and hear me out on this Subject, _ "_ i 
Ant. 1 proteſt Sir 1 have heard too much already on this Subject : If therefore. you | 
will diſcourſe on ſome new matter 1 am for you, or elſe your Servant, as I ſaid before: ,, 
Plot. But you ſhall ſtay and hear me out, for it concerns vour ſafety and yourRe- '; 
putation ; I ſay ſince he has. nam'd Cudgels, tye him to thoſe Weapons for his offenſiv ve 
Arms, and then you ſhall name Guns for yours. £4} 
Ant. 1 underſtand you, and the Notion is ingenious 1 confeſs : But Mr. Plote—— 
P;/o4" But what ? Ant. Put Troth, 1 am aſham'd to tell you. - | 
Plot. Come, come, be not aſham'd, tell your Friend any thing, _ 
Ant. Why *Faith Sir, | more fear to diſcharge a Gun in my own Hand, than a 
_ Cudgel in my Coulin Cuddens, : But there is ona ſudden a moſt admirable Notion: 'C 
into my own Head, and lam in-Labour till 1 am Deliver of it to you : Ti 
cnooſe. Long-Bows and Arrows ; by this light 1 could pelt him at that ſpoyt ;;: 
am an Excellent Marksman ; and 1 no more fear to ſhoot an Arrow out " a Hh 
{ tho | fay it that ſhould not ) than I now do Mr. Pedagogg. 
Fiot. Excellently well coniriv'd, lam ſure you have over-reach'd him now; 
Ant. What ? Did you thiak [ have been a Scholar for nothing. 271 | 
Pot, Pn call Mr, #4rethen; and tell him you'l meet- his Friend. 4: a 
Ar Stay a little ! You are ſo fi.cward : As he has nam'd his offenſive Arms, 26d: 


' bave choſen mine ;. ſo hope ! may wear defentive Arms too, tho he has not the 
ction to think of then. 


" Plot, What do you mean by. defenſive Arms ? 
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Ant. Why.1 1 mean Back, Breaſt and Pot, To in affairs of Love / -Life and” Death; a Iv 
an cannot be too Circumipett ; may L not wear Armour: think. you Mr. Plat A 
 Plit. You may, you may, ſince he has not had the fore-caſt-to- bar it; \. - 

Ant. 1 would have been loath elſe to have ventur'd this good Natural Head- peice 


Woof mine, to his Battoon, without an Artificial Caſe to preſerve it: And now. a fig 

Mor his Plimouth Blades; call him I am refolv'd, nor ſhall thy Flay], O Cuz, [clit — 

=Wnd ſo forth. | 
' Pls. Come nearer Mr. Art, my Friend Mr. dntboy, will now make good: © 
engag'd he ſhould. 


Art. 1 expected no leſs. 
Ant, Yes marry will 1 Sir : Tell your cnucs from me, tho tis my Births 


Flay, which might diſpenſe with my now acceptance of - his Cartel yet Ile meet 
Ke: um at the Lawrel-tree within this hour : That's the place | appoint for our Duel, 
; Fhat as ſoon as I am Victorious, 1 may Roman- Conqueror-like, have at hand where- 
[3 with to Crown my Brows. 

F238 . Art. You will meet him too with a Baket-Hilt-Cudgel only. 

Ant. Soft Sir, that bargains yet to make: He has Choſen, his tas and I'te- 
Chooſe mine ; and 'tis but Lex Tationis that I ſhould. 

Art. 'Slid for ought L know you may come with Mylquetqans. 

Ant. No, 1 hate ſuch | odds, - 

Art, Or, witha Spaniſn-Pike, of A long, Engliſh Quarter Poff 
Ant; No, on the Reputation of a Duelliſt. 

Art, What Weapons then will you bring with you-? 

Ant. That time ſhall Evidence, but yet. to finiſh this needleſs parley, I engage to- 
 bring- no. Arms,'.1 mean- offenſive ( mark that Fack )- but what thall be of -W 00d, | 
| and rather ſkorjer than longer than his. 

Art. I am fatisfy'd, Mr. Plot, you'l be Mr. Antony's Second. 

Phot. Moſt Willingly, 2 

Amt. No Sir, he ſhall be none of my Second; I'de hare you know, I am- old: 

enough to F ;ght my own Quarrel. 

Ars. But I ſhall ftand Idle then. 

A nt, 1dle.do. you callit, | think looking: on while TS arc Fighting is-an Em 

loyment, and no ill one neither. 

Plot. But Sir, 'tis the Mode. 

Ant. Would thoſe were at Ferico that brought it firſt up, becauſe Mr. Cudden and - 
| 1 have perhaps no mind tokill our ſelves, Mr. Pit and Mr. Art, that arc good friends, 

and therefore.have no mind to kill one another, muſt do it, for” tis the mode forſooth : . 
= Of all French Faſhions, and there are many bad- enough in all Ccnſtience, this is the 
f very worlt : Pray, would you not think the Univerſity mad, if becauſe two Dotteors - 
diſpute, all their Friends ſhould do fo too at the ſame time : Away, I ſay lle have no 
fighting with Seconds. 
Art. You have Reaſon | confels, and-fo I leave you Gentlemen [Ex. Art. 
Ant. Let him riddle me riddle me what 1 meant, Jack : I think I worded my an-- 
"Ro Artificially. 
Plot. A Delphian Prieſt could not uafold your meaning, and yet your-w 
BE, bn 5 P you g, and yet yo ords were” 
Ant. Why, i in that conſiſted the Exquiſiteneſs of my Expreſſions : but little will 
Cudd:s- 
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Cu.!Jen dream, a Wooden Arrow, which is ſhorter than his Cudgels, will reach hi : 
a hundred yards off. But dear Fack, by ſome device or other get Mrs. Iſabelta ai 
Mrs. Philadelphia to walk by chance that way to be SpeCtators of our Combat. - A 
how 'twill animate me ! | | | 
Plot. le do my beſt to bring them : farewel my Bow-man bold. - 
Ant, Farewel my Second that would have been. Ex. ſeveral way 
Enter Sir Timothy, bis Lady, and Mr. Pedagog. © _ * 
Sk Tim. I proteſt, you amaze and raviſh me at once, Mr. Pedgagog, for you w 
ſtill complaining how« unapt my Son Antony was, to learn, when he-was in his Study, 
Lady. Nay, and how difficult it was to get him him thither. ; | 
Ped. All this is right forſooth ; but I did it in meer policy : For pia fraus is Lawful, 
as the Learned have determined ; 1 know when once a young Gentleman comes toll 
the Age of diſcretion, farewel Books and Learning for ever after ! and therefore 1 dif + 
make the more Complaints that when:he came to be of ripe years, he might be of 15 
ripe underſtanding too : which now 1 do aſſure youhe is—— Arithmetick, Philoſophy; 
Algebra , Metaphyſicks, Mathematicks, &c. all which he hath run through, 1 caa Wl 
tell your Worſhip with Joy : he underſtands Hebrew, Syriack, Arabick, nay and the} 
Tutonick, as well as1 do. | Ea © 
Sir Tim. V Vell Mr Pedapog, | ſince I am not able to Examine him my ſelf, in any 
of thoſe Arts or Languages | will take your word for em all.' Os 
Lady. But fince Mr. Pedagog has done ſo'well for your-Son, you ſhould do as wel} 
for Mr. Pedagog, and now a happy occaſion is offer d you ; for Mr: Pbilpor the old 
Incumbent of the Pariſh of Tytheing, is going the way of all fleſh, and therefore letme 
entreat that you would preſent this good man to that Benefice, which is .your gift, 
Sir Tim. 1 thank you heartily. for minding me of it. Yes, Mr. Pedagog afſoon as 
Mr. Philpot is carryed down into his grave, you ſhall aſcend his Pulpit ; - fo you'! 
can but paſs the T'ryers, which you may the better do, having never taken Orders. | 
Ped. 1 humbly thank your Honour and my Lady. oy 
Sir Tim. But hark you, Mr. Pedagog ; 1 will make the fame bargain with you, as 
I made with your Predeceſſor, which 1s, that you ſhall not preach above half an hour, 
no, not ona faſt day, which Mr. Philpo: was ſo careful not to break, as he would 
never preach at all :' and that ſhew'd him to be a very Cozſcientious man of his word ; 
We ſhall therefore have a great Loſs of him. £/ . On 
Enter Goody Winifted. | 
Geo. IWin. Sir, the Fiddlers are come :' but tho we all entreated them to play before 
the feaſt be brought up, yet they are fo Surley that they will not play till you your | 
{ef bid them, - which, has pfit all the Servants out of humour. RE: _ 
-. Sir Tim. Came Sweetheart, ſome of theſe Maids, for ought I know, may long for a 


Hddle, Mr. Pedagog draw up your preſentation that no time may be loſt: for the Pul-' 
pit like the Throne ſhould never be unfilled. - | | 


Ex. Sir Timothy and Lady, at one door : Goody Winifred fops Pedagog. 


_ Goo. Win. Stay worthy Sir, you were not wont to go out. at one door, when come 
in at the ather, : i! 21 8.2; = EE, CE 
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Ped. What's the matter Goody Winifred 2 - ES | 

Go. Win. And why I pray Goody Winifred ? 1have been called in the days of yor e by 

- you Mrs. Winifred , and ſince you put me tot, | have been called by you Mrs with- 
out /inifred at the end ot. But now you are— ' Wahi 


Ped, 


Ped. What am'I ? Sn Th 1 Es SL Ke? 
- Geod:-Win. A man that:1have but lov'd too. much, and a man that loves me too 
little : Oh Mr. Pedagog, did 1 give up that. Fort ito you;:, which had held out:far.60 
years againſt all aſſaults and Batteries, and am. thus requitet2 | 
' Pedap. Pray Expound what you mean ? ' THE Eee er amo OR 
G. Win. Alas, you: think 1 am too old to ſee the amorous glances your caſt upon 
Mrs: Betty and Mrs. Nay, but I would have you know, Jealouſic needs no Spectacles. 
Pedag. By my life, I doubt you are Jealous? .:: , + - Ps | 
G. Win. | tell you your Inconſtancy has. given my heart.the Palſey, and yet a Cor 
' dial of Smiles from you may do much— ._ _. KY | 
Pedag. Truly, 1 muſt now put on ſerious looks, for my Worthy Patron and his 
1 12dy; have promis d me the reverſion of the deceaſing Mr. Philpcts Benefice, and 1 
JE am going to prepare him for his happy Journey. .. ; 
= 6G. //. Then the change is tog vyſible.;! youthat e're while would have left - your 
| Study, and what was ſtill more dear to you, your ViCtuals, for my company, now 
| to avoid-it; run+o ſee-a dying man breath out his gaſtly Ghoſt : But if there be Reſto. 
ez ratives, Cordials, or Elixers in my Lady's Cloſet ; nay, in all the Chymiſts Laborato. 
WF rics in Europe, | will pawn my Smock, but I will procure them, to ſpin out Mr Philpot's 
thred of Life : and if the fatal Siſters cut it, I will then diſcover my nakedneſs to the 
Eyes of the Law, and accuſe thee of Incantinence with me, to prevent thy IaduRian'ts 
 - the Parſonage of Ththmg. 1 will, ungrateful :LeQurer, for. ſince thou art weary /of | 
| my Sheets, [|| make thee Preach in Penitential ones; that will I, by my injur'd Love. 
Pedap: Fie, Goody Winifred — jo ry ns SEG 
G. Win. Goody agen ?-—] was Goody till thou madeſt me Naughty 3 and fince 
] cannot act thy ruine but by my own, we will fall together, for 11 go. inſtantly 
and tell Sir:7;zothy and my Lady, how thou haſt Triumphed over the imbecility of a 
weak Female, and thereby defiled'.their habitation, and then he will preſent you 
to the Houſe of Correction, rather than to-ſo good a Benetice. - - 
Pedag. Think better of it ; for know, as a Learned Author has moſt Pathetically 
expreſs'd it, Anger is a ſhort Madneſs, - TL TEST | 
G. Win. No, 1 will not tell it, that my bluſhes will deny me the Power to do, but 
1 will Write it, and. Seal, and Sign-it, before ſufficient. Witneſſes, that i; may be ir- 
revocable ; for as you have paſs'd over Rabiccn, ſo my Stone iis. caft.. -Farewel for 
ever. . | | 1 Fe [She offers to go out in great fury. 
Pedag. friking bis breaſt. What ſhall I do? if ſhe diſcover eur Copulation, Fm loft 
for ever : | _ UWin. hearing bim (igh, turns about at the door and ſighs too.; each of 
» them fold their Arms, draw out their Handkerchiefs, Sob and Wipe their Eyes, 
Pedag. T hat ſhowre diflolyes me. Ts 
G. Win, "That ſigh does pierce my. Heart. en i ded 
Pedag. My. Miſtri's, my. Winifred, —— © | 
G. Win. My Miſtriſs did you fay? Speak 1t again. 
. Pedag.. Il ſpeak it though it were- my laſt. 
G. Win, Oh ! I doubt.this is difſembling. Cd don 
Pedag. No, by your ſelf, by the joys 1 found in-your Matronlike Embraces.. i - _ 
' G. Win, | dare not.ftay, for 1ſhall be again beguil'd, you have Charms for- me 4 
Mr. Pedagog, farewel. _. We Tr 3s im vein ne igett en nm 
Pedag. viay, thou firſt School Miftriſs of my Heart, here, [Opening his Arms. | 
Fs go” | Ule 
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G. Win. Yes, and thus I anſwer.it, [She & berun&& embracerone another ſobhing & crying, 
Pedag. Theus while our Arms each other bind, © | | "A 
We'll laugh and leawe-tbe-World behind. | | 


Pedag. We'll drown this Night, all paſt:Civil Wars in a Sack Poſlet, gc: 
This Quarel my old Friend ſhall fally prove, 
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. Enter Mrs. Philad, Mrs. Iſabel, Mrs. Betty, and Mrs. Nan, A4r. Plot, end Mr. Art. 


i 


— 


Plot. beer they are not yet come, I admire at it. 
PÞ:l. What if they ſhould not come at all ? 


not Play it, they could not Laugh more at us, for being diſappointed, than we ſhould 
bave Lauglyt at them, had they attempted to fightit. 

Phx. If they ſhould fail, Mr, Art and 1 are bound in Honour to beat them, for not 
Fighting, worſe than they would have beaten themſelves, if they had Fought. 

_ Art. That's 'the loweſt Revenge we can take of em, ft 

Naz. My hope is, that each of them will ſo firmly believe that the other will not 
come, that they both will meet here, to the terrour of each other. 

Nell, Away, away, to your ſeveral ſtations for I ſee Cudden at hand, marching this 
way as ſlowly as if he were going to Church, {| They all gaze that way as Nell does. 

Plot. Tis he, and if he ſtrikes as heavily as he looks, woe be'to Squire Tony's Bones, 
though they are cas'd in Iron. 


Art. Ladies to your poſt elſe we. ſhall be diſcovered, *Þ They all fx conceal them- 


| elves within the Scene, 
Enter Cudden having in his Belt, two Crab-tree Cudgels with Basket-bilts : He 


locks feweral ways. | 

Cudd. My Raſcal is not come: And 1 hope never intended to come, for now my. 
anger 1s over ; I wiſh the Fighting were ſo too; yet what Revenge can be ſufficient 
for the Qualms he has put me into, and for the Expences of drawing up my laſt 
Will and Teſtament ; However I have moſt ſtupendiouſly diſgraced him. This one 
aftront will loſe him his two Miſtreſſes : The Rogue 1 muſt confeſs has a little the- 
better Wit, but 1 a great deal the better Courage : which he palpably acknowledges 
by his Non-Appearance, I want only to compleat my happineſs equal to my. ViRory : 
But that Mrs. Ph:ladel. and Mrs. Iſabel were now in view, What Noiſe is that ? pray 
Fate no Treachery be play'd me by my Rival. [ Mr. Antony puts his Head into the 


Ants 


Uſe it as you lit, *tis yours now and anon too - you underſtand that Watch-word. ; 


The little jars of Lovers, ſtrengthens Love. [Exeunt embracins; | | 


Iſob. Why the beſt is if they knew we'were here, to ſee the prize, and they ſhould ; | 


Theatre, Peeps about and at laft ſeeing Cudden farts back—Crying=—— Ab—— ' 


LUC 


Cui 
G. Win. Had we not better thus joyn our (Forces, then-be ,Peaching one another ? BY 4 

By my Modeſty, my Ped4pog, hadft thou-not-lur'd me back with. a ſigh, I hadturn'd 

Haggard, and Prey'd for my ſelf, for ſlighted Love is ſtrongly provoking. 'Y 


giY 


"Ant; How the-ſight of him has -mortifyd me, A Curſe of all: defenſive Arms : They 
load-me, as I cannot run away neither. .' ne df Br SON [Re ER whack 
Cada, Oh ! areyou come at laſt; but why a Devil Ina Leaguer-Cloak ? | 
=8 4:t. That queſtion has put an Excellent' Stratagem into. my Head. Alas Coufin I 
Sn on a ſudden faln deſperately ill of an Ague ; I proteſt ro you I am now excced- 
Wely indiſposd. _ 2 : Tn mY 

I C»dZ. Yes to fight, and ſo you: will be at any time: But fince' as you fay. you 
Eve an Ague, a fright is the beſt Curefor it : Come onSir, I'll be your Doctor. 

MS 4. But dear Couſin, all the Phyſitians agree *tis very dangerous to adminiſter 
e Phyſiek in the fit. : | 

EF Cudd, But you that area Scholar know there is no General Rule without an Ex- 
*F&eption, and I am reſolv'd to make 1t your Caſe. J : 3 
43 ne. Conſider I befeech yourCouſin, you will get no honour in beating a Weak 
ESickly- Man: | je Ee Þ 

ii Cudd But I ſhall get revenge in doing-it, which as an Ingenious Poet has ſaid. is, 
AS weeter far than Muskadine and Eggs.Come I ſay draw.{Cudd.draws ont his 2 Cudgels. 
"FF 2. 'Slid, you-are doubly: Arm'd, and why-I pray with two Cudgels ? _ . 

# Cudd. Leſt one ſhould break by Accident, and I reſolve to make: you full payment 
at this time. a ner ry LP RE: 
Avi; 1s there:no Quatter then ? ok | 
8 C«44. No more than you gave my Shins, when you made your French Legs to 
Mrs Philadelphia. | | 
Ant. * Tis ron to be beaten by a Cavaleer, for Saluting a Lady a la mods; to be 
Cudgell'd' for ones good'Education-would warm a.Man. , 
= Cndd. Viedo you that Conrtefie then, without the help of your Cloak ; - off with 
Mit quickly and: with your Hat too, and let us fall towork, uncaſe, uncaſe, I fay. 

Ant, Then thus I begin to uncaſe. [ Flings off bis Hat. 
Cudd. Death ! a Helmet! 
Ant, No, *tis a Head-piece : I have often ſhow'd you in the Town, that mine is 
better than yours, and now you will force me to convince you of it, in the Field 
too : Nay, there are more Mortifying ſights behind. © [ Flings off his Cloak. 
Cudd.: Back and Breaſt too ! Then | am betray'd. : 
Ant. No, no, you are only over-reach'd, as well ſhall Evidence this Bow and 
Arrows, which I have choſe to fight. with; becauſe Capid is Painted with ſuch 
Weapons : And ours is a Quarrel of Love ; how do you like this Emblem, is it not 
| a Witty one ? | 
Cudd. Nay Coufin Antony, this is foul play, 
Amt. Indeed Cudden yours was not over fair, to force a Man to fight with you 
that was Sick of an Ague : But my Cold fit is gone, and'now my Hot one is come, 
have at you. 
Cudd. Yes, yes, you may ſhoot at a Naked man, [ Cudden Cries. 
Anv. Laſhy, laſhy poor Child, Cry when thou ſeeſt the Rod. 
Cudd. Is there no Quarter then? | 
Ant. Not fo much as hatf'a quarter. You ſhall find 'my old Engliſh Arms, are 
more unſutterable” to you, than my'new French Legs: | ” 
. Cuydd. Do but forbear till L fetch my Bow and Arrows, and my Breaſt, Back and 
Pot, and thenmmom—_ | : 


D 2 Ant. © 
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*Ant. And then you would laugh at me, as I do at you, for ſo Ridiculous a Motion 
But this Vle do, for the ſweet ſake of which of my two. Miſtreſies you groan for 
make a deed of Reſignation of her to me, in which I will have you confeſs, Thay 
out-witted you too, and then I may be mollify'd, | 

Cndd. Refign my Miſtreſs ! How that word turns my Stomach. 

Ant. Nay if the word Reſign offend your long Ears, I give you leave to put. in Re. 
nounce, Quit, Relinquiſh, Deſert; Abandon or Forſake ; You ſhall not find me-over} 
Scrupulous at Phrazing the Articles, ſothe thing'it ſelf be done, and done it muſt't bel 
Kinſman. mine, far | never March thus Arm'd to the Field in vain. 

Cudd. Will this fair offer end our Civil War, name which of them you like 'the beſt 
and le befiege the other ; remember *tis unconſcionable to > have ric guys. 
at once, 97 

Anton, And do you think *tis very: Conſtionable i in you; to come wits neWea 
at once, my Youth in a Basket; for thus henceforward I will call CORN "From th if 
faſhion Hiſts you have to your Crab-trec-blades. | 

Cudd. But why in Armour ? | FR 

Fnt, Becauſe you had not the Wit to forbid it.; but why (for *tis my turn to wk 
queſtions now) did you chooſe Cudgels ? | | 

Cxdd. Becauſe 1 think no Woman worth the having a man kill'd for. . % 

Ant. I'm half of thy mind, and therefore 1 think*fat* to kill thee for a couple of 
Women ; thou ſeeſt my 'Quarrel i is two to one better than thine. _ 

Cudd. Vl be ſworn 1 only ſee your Arms are ſo ; but I muſt ſay what you will 
becauſe you are the better provided. - 

Ant. O, am I the better provided ? "Truth will out at laſt. Acknowledge but 
that to my brace of Miſtrefſes, and that ſhall ſerve me_as: much. againſt all thy Pre- 
tenſions, as thy Reſignation could: I like a voluntary Confeſſion better than a forc'di 
one, and ſince thou haſt ſo ingenuouſly declar'd the Truth, 1 will, in requital, turn 
my intended Tragedy into a Farce. Come, Sir, Uncaſe, Uncaſe, that was your 


Word when: you thought me Sick, and that ſhall be my Word now | org "made you 
ſo.. | | 


Cudd. What do you mean ? 


Ant. Why, I mean you ſhall off with your Cloathes, . and Dance a Jigg to ra In-. 


ſtrament calld a Bow and Arrows ; that's Cupid's F iddle, and. therefore the moſt fit. 
Muſick for a Lover. 


Cudd, You will not be fo, Barbarous ? 


Ant. Lord ! Kinſman ! Where can you have been. bred, that count Panda s 
Jigg a Barbarity ? 


Cudd, Why, here's no Muſick. | 
Ant. Yes but there is ; you. know not what Melody a pair of has Plimouth- Caſti-' 
nets will make; ſowre Wood may produce ſweet Muſick, for FTDOny, as my late: 
Tutor has told me, , ſprings from Diſcord. ' 
Cadd. Bleſs me | | [Cudden Parts back and ſbrieks tervibly. 
Ant. And me too, Oh ! What's the matter ? ' * [Ant. ſhrieks t00, 
Cudd, Ah, was it not enough to.come with Bow and Arrows ? Nay, Back, Breaſt, *; 


and Head-Piece too, againſt one of your own Fleſh and Blood, but you muſt alſo hire-. 
{13x Murtherers to cut his Throat too. 


Ant, What ſix Murtherers, in the Name of Wonder, did you talk of ?: 
| BR Cudd. | 


| C 21 J | | W 
Cudd. As if you knew not Look where they all ſtand drawn up in Battalia behind; 
Ou, 3 A PALCATE BENNY Page | wm No 
; Ant. Behind me ! Preſerve me Heavens! Murther, Murther, Help, Help. _ 
[ Ant. turns about, Cudd, in the mean time ſeiz.es him behind, takes away his \Bow-- 
> * . and Arrows, then his Helmet, which he claps on his own Head.. © 
Cudd- What's Latin for a Calves: head ?. 1 
Ant. Why 'tis Caput- Anthony now. 
Cudd. You told me another. word for it this morning, did you ngt 4 
Ant, Yes, yes, then was then, but now is now. 
Cudd. | have the better Head-Piece now, as I take it, 
Ant. Yes, yes, as you take it, you Have it; | #4 
Cudd. Come, Uncaſe, Uncaſe : Alas, Conſin, I doubt you have a very careleſs; 
Phyſician, that knowing you have an Ague, would ſuffer you to wear io much cold; 
Iron about your Heart; | proteſt, *twere enough to put you into a ſhaking Fit. Be=-: 
fides, I have a kind of a grudging to ſee you Dance a Sarabrand to a Pair of long. 
Plimouth Caſtinets, for ſowre Wood may produce ſweet Melody, ſince Harmony: 
ſprings from Diſcord ; as a Modern Squire did very . lately moſt ſmartly: obſerve. 
What pity 'tis you ſhould have ſo much Wit, that it ſhould even ſpoil your memory, . 
Ant. Yet, in my Misfortunes, I have this Conſolation, You Difarm'd me- twice. 
Coward-like, behind my back. Ng om 
. Caudd. Well ! Thou ſhalt no more: upbraid me for doing things behind*thy back, 
for thou ſhalt ſee 1'il Cudgel thee to thy Face, and in ſpight of thy Teeth too. 
, | [Cudden Lams him upon bis Armour:: 
Ant. Oh, hold! And I'll yield to- any Conditions, ſo parting with my two Mi- 
\ firifſes be none of them. 4, I 
Cudd. If thou doſt but Name two Miſtrifſes again ; nay, if thou dot but fo mucke. 
as think of them till thou art dead, I will ſo Carbinado thy fleſh, that I'll make thee 
look like a St. Lawrence on a Grid-IJron. En 
Ant. For all your Fury, Wrath and Indignation, 'tis omewhat ſevere that a lofer- 
may hot talk. But now, I that am but a ſimple Man, muſt do as great Nations oft. 
have done, Take Laws from their Conquerours; and therefore to the Sentence you: 
ſhall pronounce, I muſt, though in Tears, ſubmit. 
Cudd. That ſhower has ſoftned 'my Hand and Heart, and ſince ſo bravely thous 
doſt yield, 1 will as pittifully uſe thee. * Know therefore, that as Misfortunes ought 
not to elevate a Generous Soul, ſo Proſperity ought not to. deject it : Therefore, as: 
when | was under Fortunes Wheel, I offered to leave thee one of the Ladics, ſo- nows 
1 am on the Top of it I will do the like. - 


Ant. There is Comfort in that, for half a Loaf is better than no Bread; but which | 
of them, dear Couſin, will you leave me 2? 


Cudd. She that I do not like my ſelf,, you may be ſure ; but if ſhe I like be ſo mucke 
as gloated after by thee, take what follows, - | 
_ amt, Pray make haſte to Name ſhe you.chooſe ;. for 'tis ſtrange how my Heart goes, 
Pit-a-pat after the other. | : 
. Cudd. Why then, ſhe I love is Mrs. Iſabella. | 
- Ant, But are you ſure of it 2 | 
Cudd. Sure of it ſaid you ! Why, whit does the Ninni-hammer mean ?” 
_. Ant... Sweet Couſin, Name the Lady again, for a. Maa caq. never haye his: Miſtrifs: 
,.. too often at his Tongues cnd.. |  Cudi. 


(22) 
- Cudd. Why, 1 tell thee again, tis Mrs. 1/ebelle. OE DOT HH 

Ant, Mcs. Iſabel, Mrs: Iſabel! Well-a-day, what Luck is this ? [Leapingefrichs "g: 
Why, a Duce, did you not tell me ſo before ? It would have ſav'd all out Duels, for 
"us Mrs. Philadelphia is my Miſtriſs. b EL 

Cudd, What a Pox-made you fay, all this while; you: were in Love with both? 

Ant. That was my Art, dear Coufin ; 1 did as Crafty Merchants |uſe, ask double 
| WY Rates to get half for their Commidity. Beſides, you. HeQtor'd me into ſaying þlov'd 
| I} both, becauſe you ſcorn'd to Name the one you. Lov'd.. Alas! Couſin, do not you 
+ iy think 1 know oneAV oman is more than enough for any one Man? rn 
IM Cudd. Why, do you think 1 did not know that as well as you? And therefore 
| 9 Quarrell'd with you for being ſuch a Glutton, as to-Ingroſs more by half than.you 
| 1 could Digeſt, and yet would: keep me-rfafting. - Hd re 
FI Art, Andis it ſo ifaith, dear Kinſman ? Let's Lock, Lock, and in this Embrace let 
| 18 all Diſcord be ſtrangled. n-- [They bugg: 
IT Cudd. Content——Now Shoulder your Back and Breaft and march off, for } am 

© ſure 'tis time to conſole our Friends; they will be in peſtilent frights. if they have 


11 Ant. Conſidering too the Mortal Weapons we went out with; Well gothy ways 
| 18 4ntbcvy, thou art come off with Honour: ; maugre all the frowns of Fortune; and'the 
$ Fallacies of thy Kindred, 1 will like this fertile Brain of mine the better whilſt [ hive: 
1 Thus | March off toaden with my- own Spoils. Would my two Miſtriſſes, that were, 
'y law this my Oratio-Triumph. [C Ex. Ant. with rhe Armour 0n bis Shculder. 
Enter Sir Timothy, his Lady, Pedagog and Winifred, 

Sir. Tim, Gone out did you ſay ! and to fight? - x 

Pedap. Alas Sir, *tis too certain. 
_ Sir Tim. Know you the Quarrel ? 

Pedag, 1 fear'tis a quarrel of Love. | 

Lady. | hate Love, for it begets more Quarrels than it begets Children. 

Petag. . 1 ſuſpected a Fray would inſue. : 

Sir Tim, Why ? Mt: 
IF Pedag. Becauſe Mr: Cudden faid he ſcorn'd to tell Mr. Anrony whether he were in 
1 Lovewith Mrs. I/abe] or Mrs. Philadelphia, which ſo warm'd my ſprightly Pupils Cou--: 

: {F rage (for in puactilio of Honour he is quick as Tindar.)) wy, KT 

S G. Wwinif, By my Maiden-head Sir, | fear the two Ladies they. fought for do- but* 
' [& laugh at them, for they were one day forking at them with their fingers aſſoon as: 
{ (F their backs were but turn'd ; and thoſe that will make ſigns of Horns at their Servants 
| [ before ney are married, too often will beſtow real Horns an them' after they are 
| FF married. 
| or Tow. Thoſe are not dangerous Horns, Goody Wimifred, that are made behind 
' & our backs. | 
= G. #. What, would you have them make Horns to your Faces? That were' 
} FF too Impudent ; but thar which 1 lik'd worſe, was- when: thoſe two ſweet: Lambs, 
1 Mirs. Betty, and Mrs, Nan, chid Mrs. Philadelphia and Mrs. Iſabella, fot making thoſe 

figns of the Cuckold, at Mr. Anthony and Mr. Cudden, thoſe two. Viragoes in: Pet= 

| (Fticoats, bruzzlcd up to them like two Wooing Turky. cocks, and fo rated themfor” 
t [F their Chaſt reprehenſion, as they made them bluſh for being in the right. en eget 
119 | £449. 1 protalt, my Tim. your two Charges are fo haughty, as 1 fear they will | 
ov | TT at” "lafett'- 
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| If heard we have been in the Field.- [Ex. Cudden. _ | 
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| Anfeft my Nicces with the Spirit of Mutiny ; i| wapl] youhad beſtow'd them weld in * 
Marriage : 1 do not mean to your Son and Nephew, for, on my VVord, there they + 
WRC SRL... of ooo nab db iiluoed cit OD dM nh 
'-. Pedag. My Excellent Lady fays true ; 'twill be as unequal, as if a;RlanideriiMare, © | 

and a Gollowsy Nagg, 'were put :to:drawrtogether, | ET x 

G. Win. They may promiſe to ſerve, honour, and obey ; but if they do not make 4 
their Husbands doit, 'I'1l be content:to'cat my:Liturgy. -- 

Sir Tim. You-muſt not Judge of Anthony's and my Nephews Spirits by what they - 
ſeem, while they are VVooing. vas 3 

Peday. But [may Judge of .their Miſtreſſes while they, are VVooed. Say, Sir, [ 
underſtand - neither Phiſiognomy nor-Palmiſtry, if they:do-not prove mad Wives. 
” Sir Tim. Marriage will tame Women, - | od 
Ped, Lhavehcard it will rather tame men. | 
| Sir Tim. However, becauſe they are rich Heireſſes, let our two young _ people 
+ Covutt''em :..lam reſolved whatereiit Caſt me, they ſhall have them; .'for- they | 
had better be Rich Cuckolds than Poor Unforked men. But while we are:thus talking: 
\ of them, they-may be killing one another, far they are both-brigk Lads : Let's:there- 


4 


8 fore ſeparate the ſooner to findthemiout, :and part them. © © Ex. Sir Timothy- - 


** Lady. lam beholding to you, Mr. ,Pedagog,:for the.ggood words you.put in, 
* Pei, -Ah Madam ! 1 will-put in a good deed to'ferve you at any time. _ 
'  G. Win. ſhaking herbead. By the Maſs, I like not that Expreſſion, Ex. ſeveral ways. 
; Enter My. Anthony, . AMdr..Plot, Mr. Cudden. and Mr. Art. . 
' Ant. I havetold you in Ofavs what we didin PFolio,and on-my Credit, Fack, never 
| any Duel was repleniſh'd with more admirable Vidiſſitudes whilſt *twas fighting, nor 
| -hada more Amicitiops Epilogue in the Cloſe. You would have thought we hadi 
} fought for the Empire ofthe Univerſe, ſuch were our Animoſities ; and when we 
' came to examine our Quarrel, by this Light, we had none, for he had choſe Mrs. 1/a- 
bells, and [had choſe Mrs. Philadelphia. | | | 
* Plot. You fee, in-this; chow blind a thing Fury is ; two ſober words amongſt you, 
had prevented all this Noiſe and Blood-ſhed. 
_- "Cudd. The ndiſe-might have been prevented, I conſeſs, but Fate -it ſelf cauld- ner 
have hindred the blood-ſhed; for there was done. A 
" Plat. How | None ? | | YT | 
| Ant. None, I tell you, for what need had we to-ſhed one anothers Yermillion, 
after we had found out we were not Rivals. | | 
Cadd. 'T was well for you we we were not, for had we been, I would. have made- 
_ ND. | 
| ! Ant.” What would you have made me ? i 
Cudd. 1 would-have made you quit your Love or Life. we 5 Oy 
. Ant. | would have you.to know;.1 ſcorn your Expreſſions ; I hate to quit my. Love,, - 
and fince you urge me to it, PII dye ere Vil quit my-Life. : 
Cad. Tony, if you ſoſawcily and diametrically contradift me again, I will a-ſecond: - 
time Diſcipline your Shoulders ; you know I have taken meaſure of them yith.my: 
Plimowtb-yard. © oo NO 
Ant.' Nay, give the Devil his due, you look like a Taylor ; but -to-gontradit yow 
the ſecond time, I tell you, 1 defie you to quit Mrs..I/abe/la, and; Court Mrs, Philo» 
delpbia, whichif thou doſt,” Vil.:ſerve thee ſugh a. Trick-—.— Fon _ 
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Cudd. V.Vhat Trick, thou baffled Ee] ? VVhat Trick, 1 "=. ? oy 


OT ] Il BN 
Ant. VVhy, Couſin, PIl quit Mrs. Philadelphia, and Court Mrs. [ſabells ; and is not . 


that juſt ſuch a Trick ? 
Art. For all your Fury, Mr. Anthony has made good his words, and in a way you 


cannot be offended at. 
Pht. Come, come leave off theſe Civil V Vars, and Unite your Forces to Belea- 
guer your two Miſtriſſes, you'll find a tough Siege of | it ; 'twere thercfore fit you he | 
gan your Approaches. bY 
Ant. Right, Mr. Plot, I proteſt 1 am on Thorns till 1 draw Up before them, and * 
when [ have began my Attacks, if 1 do not pierce her Bulwark, P11 give her leave: 


to hang me in a Horn-work. 
Cadd. This Errant Poltrone makes uſe of ſo many VVar-phraſes, that I admire 


they do not fright him, 
Ant. Come, Mr. Plot, and Mr. Art, you muſt help us to meet our fair Enemies ; ; 
] long tobeat the Encounter. E 
Plit, Bravely ſpoken, my Amorous Mirmidon. : | 
Art. VVell go and get you the Field of Battel aſſign'd, then be your Guides to it, i 
Ant. March boldly on, for the Old Proverb's true, | 
Faint Heart ne'r with Fair Lady had to do. Ex. omnes:-.. 
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Enter Anthony, Cudden, Plot and Art. 


Pht. Fll Gentlemen, we have got the Ladies'to give you audience, and now. | 
be ſure to ply them cloſe. :- 

Anton, Teach your Father to get Children ! Inſtruct me in the alllire of Lo! 
*Slid, do you think | have learnt Ovid de.arte Amandi for nothing ? E. 
Cudd. That's pretty in faith ; make Love by Book: Buz Mr. Tony, if ever you |: 
cet a Miſtreſs, III be content to loſe mine. | 
Ant. How the Ignorant will always reproach the Learned ; Why 1 tell you Kinfs. 
man Cudden, But for my Civility to you 1 wou'd now have had a Couple, A 
Cud. Civility to me ? do not Chriſten the Child by a wrong name. If you do. 
Ant. Marry come up Don Cudden : for by your Rodomantado's, you ſhould be 4 
Caſtilian ; Left me, did you ſay ? Know, 1 ſcorn your leavings ! 'You only named. 
your own M1 ſtreſs, and I diſcovered to you, who was mine. | | 


Cud. Tony, take heed, wake not a ſleepy Lyon. | £ 
Ant, Lyon? an Eſſex one then, and without a White- face too, nay, ſince you whet 


me ſo, 1 muſt tell you all the little advantages thou thoughtſt to have got over me, * 
were by Treacheries : Yes, [ie draw your verbal portraiture ; you are ene that will ; 
ſp*-ak a man fair to his Throat, and cut his Face Hehind his back. - 2 

Cd. Thou Slanderer of thy own fleſh and blood ; take that for thy Lye. [ offers to. 


4rt. Aold, hold, why this heat ? ftrike, and Plot and. Art hold ory 
mm 0b. 
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, Phot Lheard nothing from Mr. Antony that might offend you Mr. Cudden, - | 
| Cud. Why ? did you not hear him lay, I would ſpeak a man fair to his Face, and _ 
cut his Throat behind his back. | 
Ant. No, Marry did I not, 1 appeal to theſe Gentlemen, what, fay you. Sirs ? ? 
Art. He only ſaid you would ſpeak a man fair tohis Throat, and cut his Face behind 
his back. 
Ph. Which was, indeed, the Anagram of what you imagind he ſaid, 
_ "Cud. Hey-day ! What new word is that 2? B 
/” Ant. Well Couſin, 1forgive you, you ſee now in your own cafe, how Impartial a 
man you are. 
Cd. 'Slid affront me again ? take that, Loffers to Firike, but is flopt, 
Art. What's the matter now ? 
Cud. Death ! Did you not hear him call mean Impartial man to my face ? you had 
beſt turn that into an Angaram too. | 
Plot, 'Tis paſt my kill I aſſure you. : | 
| Ant. And pray angry Kinſtnan what would you have ſaid, if I had called you a 
partial man? | 
 Cud, putting his finger in his month. There Iwas a little out of the way — pox on 
your hard words, they turn my brain, 
Ant, 'Tis well ! 1am not as Chollerick as you, here would have been a foul houſe 
then, ; 
Cud. Yes, of your making. 
Are. For ſhame do not thus diſcompoſe your ſelves ; when you are going to Court 
your Miſtreſles. 
"Plot, They may think you ill humour'd. 
%,- Ant, Come then, ſhew us the way to them : as much as 1 love fighting ; for this 
once, I had rather aſſault my Mrs. than my Kinſman : farwel the warlike brow ; 
Cudden Ile now put on:my Halcion face. 
Cud, What's that Halcion face Mr. Art ? is it any thing that ſayours of aſfronting 
me ? 
Art. No, no, nothing of that Nature, rafine you. 
Plot. This is the doot— Ile knock Exennt. he knocks. 
The Scene opens, Philadelphia and Iſabella appear with their Hoods over their Faces, Nan 
and Nell. Cudden runs to Philadelphia and Antony to l{abella, whom they kad by 
the Hand on the Stage. 
Cudd. Madam, I] come to lay my Heart to your Feet. 
Phila, At mine ? . 
Cuadd. Yes, yours Madam : 1 do not uſe to Eat my, We rus, . 
PLil. Are you not miſtook Mr. Cudden? 29 018 
Caad. *Slid 1. doubt 1 am ; but how ſhall I retreat ? pete J 
Ant. As 1 am an Heir Madam, [ am come to you.o on | the , honourable Em- 
ployment. i - 
| Tſab. Sure Mr. Antony you take me for my Siſter. X: | 
Ant. By the Maſs chat were pretty ; what ? miltake my kites? do you think 
we are playing at Blindmans-Buff, | | | 
Tfab. Why, who do Fo think l am ? 


E .  efnte 4 
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Art. As if the palpitation of my' Amorous Heart did not whiſper in my Ear, you bk 
are the Conqueror of it Mrs. Philageipb 1a. 

Tab. If you will not truſt me,vouchſafe to truſt your own Eyes. [She pulls up her hnod.. 

Ant. Ha ! a pox of this Heart of mine, that muſt be panting after the wron 
Petticoat ; le make it keep Lent for this [mpertinent Rampantneſs, Cxddex too will 
beat me: Kinſman we muſt counter-march, take the better for the worſe, and re- 
ſign me up my Richer for Poorer, 1 had like, by a meer miſtake, to have beaten Pp 
thy Quarters, while thou wer't beating up mine. - 

Cudd. Soft Sir, *tis not my cuſtom to be ſo inconſtant, fince Foftune has flung me 
on this beautiful Lady, here Ple fix: Vace about Tony, and as you were. 

Ant. Very fine, and pray what did we fight our four Duels for this Morning : 
Have you forgot our Capitulations ; ; as | take it they were not as you what, them. 
now, 


Cudd. If thou lik't not my Expoſition, a word to the Wife, you know how to write; V. 

where I dwell, and fo forth; b# 
Ant. Well! go thy ways ; thou art the firſt man that I ever ſaw choole to play at 

Hab-nab for a Wife ; at leaſt let's ShuMe the Cards again, " 


Cudd. No Sir, "hh a ſiga that you have the worſt. =, when you offer todeal 
again. i 

Ant. Is this then your Median and Perſian-like reſolution ?. | 
Cudd, More, this is the reſolution of a Lover, and before all theſe witneſſes, 
Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha. | ' 

Cudd. W hai's the matter now ? 


Ant. Cudden | have over-reach'd you, worſe then when I came with Bow and, 
Arrows againſt your Caſe of Cudgels: For I was neceflited when you ſaid yolt 
were in Love with Mrs. Iſabel, to ſeem joyful at it, and to'declare my. Miſtreſs wagy 
Mrs. Philadelphia : ; When all the while I proteſt my Heart was ready to fly in the 
Face of my 'Vongue, for telling ſuch an Egregious, Monſtrous and Deteſtable: Lye ;. _ 
therefore with blyth Countenance and merry Glee, thus: I turn to my app) ineſs, and .;. 
leave you to your miſery: By this light Mrs. Tabel | was always in Love with 
you, and you only, 

Jab. What? Do you think after fo much Inconſtancy, and before of many witneſſes 
of it, le accept you for my Gallant ; you may go whiltle after a Miſtreſs for me, 

Cudd. Ha! ha! I could almoſt fall in Love with Mrs. Iſabel for this witty Juſtice 
of hers; Tony, thus I turn to my happineſs, and leave you to your miſery. 

Philad.” You are exceedingly miſtook Mr. Cxdden, even as much as Eſquire Tory, 
Co not I know you fought tor my Siſter, and your miſtake flung you upon me : | 
muſt be gain'd by merit not by chance. 

Ant. Ha, ha, ha, Cuddew, methinks your Miſtreſs is ſomewhat witty in her Juſtice 
too : Commend me to Conſtancy in a Lover : You are likely to. have a Campania 
to Exerciſe that Vertue 1n. 

Cudd. Do not jeer me, for if thou doſt, Ple wreak my Anger on thee. | 

_ Ant. Methinks we need not fall upon one another, while'each of us has an Enemy 
to-deal with: Come let's rather make one brave Charge, and try to recover the day. 

Cudd. Agreed, Mrs Philadelphia, 1 will not be deny'd, you muſt except me for 
your Sweet-heart 0 She turns from bim. 

Ant, Cudaen, purſue your point, and the Victory will be yours infallibly; for you 
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have already made her turn het back —. pretty Mrs. J/abe, behold a Wandting- 
Pilgrimical Heart begging an Alms at the gate of your Love; if you drive it from 
thence without relief 'twill dye by the way* Ant TI lay the -Jeath 'of the-poor 
thing at your door; Conſider whether you had rather bs haunted with my JO | 
| by my' Ghoſt; for one of them cannot be avoided —— | - [ Ifab, ſmiles 
| * Cadd, Togy continue this way of pleading; you ſee it takes exceedingly ; by her 


= Smiling at all you ſaid; pray which is better, to have a Miſtreſs: turn a backſide to 


her Lover, or Laugh at him ts his Face; theſe are our two lamentable Caſes, 
Art. Nay Ladies, now you'deal too Tyrannically with your Lovers 2 
Plot. Their fault indeed is great, but not unpardonable ; for they have been more 
| unfortunate than guilty, ſince you had not only your Hoods over yoar Faces ; but 
you had exchang'd. Pctticoats, 


I © Ant. Yes, yer, 'twas thoſe damrid Hoods and Petticoats, as Mr. Phe very truly 
238 obſerves, made us run into our miſtakes ; therefore 'twould be hard, if we ſhould 


37 looſe your favour becauſe we cannot ſee through Taffety. 


' 


BY Cudd, No Judge in England wou'd condemn us, for not doing Impoſſibilities: 
= Art. Nay, if you do not Pardon Penitent Lovers, *tis pitty but you ſhould Marry 


& hard Heatted ones. 


| 3% ; 
Fab. You two I find are Brib'd for your Friends; but yet to ſhow you we will 
not be Judges and parties, wee'l-appeal to-the Sentence of Mrs. Mal/, and Mrs. Nan. 
Phil. Nay, and ſtand to it too. * LE 
- Cudd. So will I - . ( afide) If Like it, - | 
Ant. 1 will be bound by it Hand and Foot, only my pretty Judges remember, if 
| you lay wrong Foundations the thing cannot ſtand long. 
| . Nell. 1 accept the power. ah 
_ Nan. Sodol. 
Ant. Silence! Hear the Couft. - | | 
Mall. I decree all paſt miſtakes ſhall be forgiven and forgotten, and the Squires 
ſhall now chooſe which each of them will give Chace too. = | 
Nas. But if they change again, my Sentence is, they ſhall be Hang'd for Currs. 
Cudd. | proteſt I never ſaw at an Aﬀize, more quick and Equat Juſtice Adminiftred: 
Ant. You may talk of your Cooks, your Crocks and Ploudens, but Mrs. Nans, 
and Mrs. Nells- Reports for my Money. | 
Nell.” Silence ! hear the Court out: I alſo order that each of them ſhall make an 
Extempore Stanza, to her he declares for. | 
Ant, Take notice of that ack, 'twas purely as I am a Lover in my favour, for 
Cuddex will afloon make a Jr of Tapan Boots as a Stanza. Ee, 
| Cudd. to Aft whiſpering Tom, as thou lov'ſt me prepare a Stanza, and whiſper it 
my Ear, that it may paſs for one of my making.. 
' Nan. lalfo Sentence theſe two Lovers this Night on pain of looſing their Miſtreſſes 
to give them a Serenade under their Windows, and a.Cratesk or Burlesk. 
Cudd, Now cannot 1 tell what the meaning of Crotesk-or Birlesk is.; ſure they are 
Law Terms. F | "STI. - | 
Ant. Coulin, do not diſcover your Ignorance : Fle interpret to. yet anon what's: 
the meaning of thofe two hard words, do you ſend Trick to ger' the Muſick and their 
Boys that Dance the Jiggs, and leave the reſt to my managing. 
Cudd. Vie undertake'that, or lay the blame on me. 
E 2 - - 
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Nell, You like our Sentence I hope and will conform to it. 

Philad. *Tis a hard one, but we will obey. 

Tab. Since our promiſes are paſt we are bound. 

Cudd. Tony, Vie name firſt. ; 

Ant. Thank you for that, 

Cudd. Why, the She Judges have order'd that each ſhall chooſe whom. he Loyeg 
beſt, and | maſt have the preference, for I got the Day in Duel. , 


Ant. Lord ! What an Un-mathemattical Head you have: How a duce can 1 M 


chooſe if you chooſe firſt : For then I muſt take what you leave, and that would. be. 


a fine Choice : I'le have Mrs. Betty, and Mrs. Nan expound their own At. 
Cudd. whiſpers. Hark ye Tozy! A word in your Ear; let me chooſe or Ie beat 
thee as black as my Miſtreſs Eyes. | 


Ant. What ſay you Ladies, methinks my Kinſman has whiſper'd in my Ear a very "mt 


good propoſal; "Tis that we ſhall draw Lots who ſhall firſt chooſe, 


All. Content, content ! (8 


Cudd. Another word in your Ear : 


forſwear what thou haſt ſaid or Me Paſtinadoe 
thee to Mummy. | 


Ant. Why do you whiſper ſo, you need not be aſhamd of your propofal, tis as | 


equal a one as the former and ſhows a pretty variety in you Invention ; for he offers 
that Mrs. Philadelphia and Mrs, Iſabel ſhould determine cur difterence,to which-I conſenty 
C#dd. Tony, another word in your ear. : 


Ant. What, more Propoſals ? This comes of commending the fertility of your. , 
contriving Noddle. Why, I tell you, we all are fatisfy'd in it, and *tis ſuperfluous | 


to give more teſtimonies of it ; adone, adone, I ſay. 
Cudd. | muſt, and will ſpeak to you again. 
Ant. Well, 1 am loath todeny you any thing. 


Cudd. Yield me the preference, or with hand and foot I'll' affront thee inftantly ; F 
| before all the Company. = 


Ant, whiſpers. Who would you chooſe ? 
Cudd. Mrs. Iſabel. 


 4nt, Now Ladies, we have fav'd you the pains of ending our Diſpute, we have 


done it our ſelves ; 1 choſe, and for ever dedicate my heart to Mrs. Ph;/adelph. 
Ant. Why, is not Mrs. Iſabel your Miſtreſs ? Deny it if thou dar'ſt. You all ſee I 


ſcorn whiſpering, | am for open dealipg in Aﬀairs of Love. Come, come, your 
Stanza, Cudden. 


Art. Yes, yes, your Stanza ! | 
Cuad. to ſab. Madam, 1 chooſe you, and left your Siſter to Axthony. | 
Ant. Your Stanza, Ifay ; 1n that Þll allow you the preference, becauſe I have it. 


in this. Come, come ; alack, how long you are Studying : Verſes muſt come caſily. 
Cudd. Tom, art thou ready ? | 


Art. Not yet, but I will inſtantly, | 

Cudd. Give me a tugg as the ſignal, when you are prepared. .—— No——Couſin, 
you ſhall begin. ' 

Ant. Sweet Couſin ! That honour ſhall be yours. 
you in Civility. | 

CudJ. Nay, nay, you are the Scholar, and 
you ready yet, Tem? 


Cudd. Why, what an Impudent Fellow art thou to ſay thou choſeſt 2? | 


I will never be out-done by 
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therefore ſhould lead the way. —bre. 
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Art. Almoſt. | Fs EY TER Frente doo ee OT 
Cudd. *Slid, make haſte or I ſhall be diſgrac'd. Come, Anthony, methinks youg | ** 
| Muſe is ſomewhat Hide-bound ; art thou ready yet ? : 
Art. Within a moment 1 ſhall. ; 
Ant. No, no, my Muſe is only civil, and deſires to let that Stranger, Madam, 
| your Muſe, go before her Ladiſhip. 
| Cudd. Not yet, Tom ! 'Tis a damnable long moment. 
Ant, 1 proteſt, Coufin, I will not verſific before you ; remember I have ſworn firſt. 
| Cudd, bems three times, ſpits as often, then ſays. Now Tom, or never! Mrs. Iſabel, will 
| you be pleas'd to ſtand out, that I may make my approaches to you without Inter- 
\ Tuption ? | | 
FE £6, Well, Sir ! I obey you ! Now your Verſes. 
Cudd. to Art. Not yet ? 
Art. Immediately. | 
Cudd. I have got ſuch an Impertinent Rheum. [Hems and ſpits: 
F5 . Ant. Sure, Mrs. Philadelph, my Couſin has ſome great Imagination, for 1 ſee *tis 
2 like to choak him in bringing it up. 
X Cu4dd. Hey-day, Ithink you have a deſign to affront me. 

Ant. No, no, I leave that Office to your Verſes to do for me, 
 Cudd.. Bleſt Relief! Both for me and Tory, [Art plucks Cudd, by the ſleeve. 
for I had no way left to wheedle away the time one moment longer, but 'to fall foul 
on him. Now, Mrs. T/abel, liſten to the Virginity of my Muſe. FoArt is to whiſper. 

| the Stanza line by line to Cudd. who is to repeat it afrex {oily 
Tab. 1 liſten, Mr. Cudden, but methinks you are Jong a falling on. 
Ant. to Plot. 1 would not have had ſucha dry bob from my Miſtreſs; no, not ta. 
bave been the Author of Orlaxdo Furioſo. 
Cudd. Fair Miſtreſs Iſabel, 
T like you ſo very well, 
That my Love no longer can tarry; 
The fault then is plam 
In you will remain, 
| If we do not inſtamly Marry. 
How do you like this Stanza, Tony ? 
Ant: *Tis a pretty double Stanza, for two of you.ſpoke it. | 
Nell, Mr. Cudden, let me adviſe you to get a great Cold, and give it your Promp. 
ter, that he may be ſure to whiſper ſoftlier, 
Iſab. 1 hope, Mr. Cud4den, your Muſick anon, and your Dancing, will be as good as 
your Verſes. p- 
C«4d. Madam, no Muſick in the World like the Trill of a ſmooth. Madrigal. 

Ant. Now, Mrs: Philadelphia, give car ; and you, my two fair Judges, hearken 
whether I perform your Sentence Catagorically, Stand off, I ſay, 1 need no Promp=. 
ter, though you did. [Cydden goes year Anthony _ | 

LHems thrice.1 Bright Mrs. Philadelph, hy 
I lowe none but your Hl ; 
ir you love me at that rate, 
ithout ever tarrying 
For that dull thing call d Marrying, 
Well fall to the Effetts of it ſtrat. . 


_— — 


Tolin was afraid, forfooth, to lye with his Miſtreſs, till the Parſon had conju © 
them into one Bed ; but 1 offer mine the civility of a Fornication, as a Prologue to * 


Ant, Hang Diſcretion in Love, Mettle is the Vertue there ; a Diſcreet Paſſion is a 
Bull. | 


Cudd. What Calf is that ? Call a diſcreet paſſion a Bull ? 
Iſab. No Quarrelling, Mr. Cuddev, your Kinſman 1s a merry man. 
| Ant. And ſo wou'd he be too, if he were not a ſad fellow. | 
Phil, Mr. Anthony, we leave you and Mr. Cudden to prepare Muſick and Dancers z 
for if, you fail of giving us thoſe Entertainments precſely at ten this Night, Bowes p. | 
Nochios to your Loves, i 


I 
| the Play. | 

1 Culd. No marry, Sir, was 1 not affraid, and if yet Mrs, Jbel will walk a turn c 

a alonewith me in the Garden, 1 will preſent her with a Green-Gown, without ftay.. ' ha 

WH ing forthe help of a man in a Black Gown to do it. 74 

A | Ant. Piſh! This is after | put you in mind of it; and beſides, you offer'd it tg | 

W Herindull Proſe. Now let Judge Mall, - Nell, and Juſtice Nan, determine whoſe bt 

= Stanza was the beſt. | '" 

'Þ | Nell. Mr. Cudden's was the moſt civil, and Mr. Anthony's the moſt Amorous: th 

\ | Nay. Mr. Cudden ſhew'd moſt Diſcretion, and Mr. Anthony moſt Mettle. = ry 
h i | 
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Ant, And Bones Nochios to the World, whenever you bid fuch a good Night to my : 

| Paſſion. : CEx. Women, Art and Plot. « 
; Cudd, What ! Do you think 711 fail my Miſtreſſes Aſſignment ? That were pritty þ 
; faith, Come, Tony, we'll go ſend Trick to engage our Fiddles: : = 
| Ant. Elſe our Sweet-hearts will be deviliſhly out of Tune. Ex. Ambo. - 


Enter Sir Timothy, his Lady, Pedagog and Winifred. | 

$ir Tim. Move me! No, I am reſolved nothing ſhall alter me ; two ſuch Rich-.! 

Heireſſes may not, nor ſhall not be loſt by my Son and Nephew, I can hamper their 
Eſtates if they are ſtubborn, | 


Lady. Would my two Nieces had Iſabel! and Philadelphia's Eſtates, or they two had 7 
my Nieces humours. | : 


Pedag. Alas, they now jeer them ſo ſenſibly, and the Gallants'bear it ſo patiently, 
that I loſe my temper. | | 

Win. If Love were ever blind he is ſo in Mr, Antosy and Mr. Cudden: Why Madam 
] tell you they have no feeling ; and therefore why ſhould they pretend to be Lovers; 
beſides I ſaw Trick and the two gibing Damſels cloſe in Conſultation, and when 1 


wk them at it, they ſtarted as if they had feen a Ghoſt, and immediately 
vaniſhed. 


Sir Tim. When was this ? 

Win. This After-noon. 

Pedag. That Trick Sir has his Name from his Nature; And I more than. ſuſpe& 
{| he is a Penſioner to Mr. Plot and Mr. Art. 

i Sir Tim. | have long doubted it. 


| Win. Nay, you may be ſure of it, if you watch him this Night as a Cat does a 

_! i} Mouſe; for by my Modeſty, ſome deſign is ripe to be Executed, in which he has 
Wi 2t leaſt a finger, and therefore, Sir, let us ſeparate our felves the better to diſcover- 

” a Tim, | like Goody Winifred's Advice ; Wife let jus take our Quarters in the 
arUcn. 7 : 
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Lady. Agreed ! For methinks [ ſinell tome Roguery. ' [Ex, Sir Tim. at one door. 
Eh and his Lady at another : Ped. offers to go out, bat is ftopt by Winifred. 

G. Win, Soft, Door Amorous ! I have only diſmiſt the Knight his Madam, 
that I might read your Worſhip a Curtain-Lecture without Interruption. 

Pedag. My Reverend Chuck ; What's the matrer now ? 

Win. Lord | How ignorant you ſeem ! Have you forgot you faid you would put 
in a good deed to ſerve my Lady? Was that a Sacerdotal Expreſſion ? 
" Pedag. What a Critick Jealouſie makes .a Paſſionate Lover ? By my Dotage on 
| thoſe pritty Pig-nics of thine, I meant no hurt; let that folema vow ſuppreſs thy 
doubts. kj 

G. Win. How Equivocally your Speech is Phras'd ; perhaps you. think, having two- 


*& ftrings to your Bow in affairs of Concupiſcence, is no harm. 


Ped. Concupiſcence ! 

G. Win. Yes, Concupiſcence ! Does that term of Art fright you ?' 

Ped. All my Concupiſcence is contind within thy Pariſh. 

--G, I/in, But how few Parſons are there that do not covet double Benefices ? 

| Pedag. None do, when they have in one more than they can turn to ; and that It: 
be Depos'd 1 have in thine. But to convince thee by other Evidences, that thou art: 
the Miſtreſs of my Heart, 11! truſt thee with a ſecret which 1 would not confeſs to my. 
Ghoſtly Father. 

| G. Wi, What is it, my Dapper- Domine * | 

Pedap. Why, Sir Timothy is ſmitten, and has made me his Love-Ambaſſador. 

G. Win. That is his Pimp! A Reverend Employment for one of your Caffock. 

_ ©, Pedap: Nay, 1 amſatisfy'd his is a Platonick Flame ; there's no more heat in it; 
than old rotten Wood that ſhines. | 

F © G, Win. But that Wood laid on the fire will burn; and who knows but his may do- 
the like, when his Miſtreſſes eyes kindle it. But what's her Name ? : 

Pedap. *'Tis even Mrs. Betty. 

GG. Win. 'Slid, that mad VVench will put him into more ſhakings and burnings than 
an Ague.: For old men to defire to ſee their Unkles is Natural, but to defire to ſee 
their Nieces is Prodigious. | 

Peday. However, be ſilent in the buſineſs ;. leave me to improve it, and if we two: 
do not get more by it than the Lover and his Damoſel, ſay I am no Witch. 

G. Win. Preſto be gone ! Here's Tony and Cudden; we muſt not be ſeen together, 
they will diſcover our Amours: - | [Ex. 

_ Enter Anthony and Cudden. | 

Ant. 1am glad at heart that Trick has engag'd the Muſick and their Jigg-Boys; fer 
in this merry time, 'tis two to one they had beer, beſpoken by others. 

Cudd. Kinſman ; though they had been beſpoken by Men, V Vomen and Children, 
yet I would have unbeſpoken them again, thought had coſt me twenty Duels, V Vhat 
did not I undertake to. bring them at the hour, and to the place ? And when Iam. 
once engaged ina buſineſs, fall back, fall edge, I will go through ſtitch with it. 

” Enter Trick bafiily. 

Trick, Oh Sir ! The 'Muſick and their Daucing-Boys, as I was condutting them: 
hither, were ſeiz'd on by a Caſt of young Gallants, who ſwore top Top-gallant-high; 
"That if they did not come along with them, they would ſpit them on the place ; -aad: 
as an earneſt of it, drew their Tucks,- and fc11 a ſlaſhing among us, worſe than two: 
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Back-Sword-Fencers, and drove the Fiddlers before them like a Flock of Geeſe. 
Cudd. Anthony, for this affront they ſhall loſe their Lives. 


Ant. But alas Couſin ! we ſhall loſe what's worſe to us, (viz.) Mrs. Philadelphia 


and Mrs. 1/abel. 
Cu4d. Thou fawcy Clown ! how durſt thou put thy Miſtreſſes name before mine 


I could find in my heart to begin my dire Revenge on thee, and fo proceed to the. 
end of the Chapter. 

Ant. Lord how quarrelſome you are: isit not natural for a Lover to name his Mi. 
ſreſs firlt. 

Cud. to Trick. Why didſt thou not tell them they were beſpoke for me ? _ 

Trick. Yes, yes, I did ! but alack-a-day, would I had not, for they beat me te 
more rufully. 

Cudd, Beat thee ! 

Trick. But after they ſaid FOR were ſorry. 

Cudd. O, did they fo ! that qualifies. 

Trick. But *twas becauſe it was not your Worſhip, whom they ſaid they had much 
rather have lurry'd than me. 


Cudd. | ſcorn ſo much as to enquire after t he Names or Lodgings of ſuch inſolent | | 


Fuppies. 

T1 ck, Nay, they added, they knew your Worſhip had as ill an Ear in Muſick, as 
a mangy Brewers Horſe, that then by accident was paſling by. 

Cudd. Ha, ha, ha, Antony on my life the Rogues were drunk : That ridiculoul] 
Compariſon has converted my rage into laughter. ?Tis a ftrange thing Couſin, what 
diverſe cfiects Wine produces in men ; ſome it turns to Apes, ſome to Lyons, ſor 
to Elephants, and ſome to Eully- Rocks, of which latter ſort our Fiddler-ſtcalers ave 


and fo for the preſent let them paſs. Eut mark what follows, for | ama kind 0 f 


Prophet. 

Ant. So am I too Couſin ; ; and I propheſie we ſhall loſe our Miſtrefles ; . you know. 
the Sentence of the Court, and you undertook to get the Muſickand Jigg-boys, or elſe; 
you bid me lay the blame on you; Which by my defeated hopes | will ; it will be. Z 


comfort however when I can ſafely ſwear that 1 loſt my Miſtreſs by your fault, and. | 
not my own; for.gone ſhe is I know : ſince "tis impoſſible to recover a ſet of Scrapers 


before ten, fr 'tis now half an hour put nine, 
Trick. iSxay, Mr. Anthony, things are not yet fo deſperate, fer juſt now I ſaw three 


men pais by with long Cloaks, and my Eyes deceiv'd me if 1 did not ſee a glimpſe of ; 


ſome [nſtruments under them. 


Ant. "This Intelligence has ſome life in it : But how a dickings Thall we do fot | 


a Jigg ? 


Cudd. A Jigg ! that's pretty ! why [tell thee Kinſman, I never ſaw Wake or Fair, | 
that 1 did not out-Jigg all the men at it ; the Women too being the Judges : But that. 


which troubles me moſt is, who ſhall dance the Dances with the two hard names — 


pox ont, 1 forget what you call them. 
abt, T: ;C Croteck and Burlesk-Dances. 


Cu. Yes, yes. thoſe damn'd Crabbed names will never fink into my pericraniums | | 


nt. Why thoſe are only !rench names for Jiggs. 


Crd. Why -aere1 is ! is it not enough that we have our Laws, the natnes- of our - 


Meats, ang Drinks, and our Diſeaſes French, but we muſt have our Dances too, I : 
\cl] you *tis abominable. Trick 


Trick. But Sir, the Crowders I told you of will be gone out of ſight. 
| Cudd. Away Trick, and keep them at Bay till we-come up. : : 
Ant. Tell them we'll give them double pay ; that is, if you cannot win them with 
ngle. : ; 
; Coll Hallow to us when you have boarded them, and we'll bear up to you. [ Ex. 
Enter Iſabella, Philadelphia, Nell aud Nan, # the Bakowy, Plot and Art. ; 
Iſahi Has Trick play'd his part as we directed it ? .. ” 
Plot: 1 think he has done it more dexterouſly, and all things take above expectation. 
Ph]. How long will it be cer the two Squires come ? 
Art. Juſt as long as our Serenade and Dances will take up, for we have Calculated 
| all things toa moment. = _ | 
* Nan, If your Muſick be ready calkthem in, for Suitors are Impatient, and may be 


W 1 here before their hour. ; E 
2 Nell. And I think, that not only the Fiddles ſpeak better than the Squires, but alſo, 


| 7 that the Heads of the BaſeeViols are handſomer than the Faces of thoſe two Lovers : 


= Call them in then, 1 pray. | 


Art. 111 do you the ſervice. (Art, at the door, bids them come tn. 
Enter Muſick and Dancers, 

Pht. Will you have a merry Song, or a ſad one ? 

Phil, We'll have the laſt Song which Mr. Plot made on his own heart. 

| Tjb. 1aſſurce'ybu, Yan Dyck never drew more to the Life than Mr. Plor has done in 

| that Piece. | : 

| Plot. *Tis a new way of Painting, for I drew two PiCtures at once; 1 hope, Ma- 

| dam, hearts that areſo like, cannot chooſe but loye one another. | 

I/ab. Hope is free, Mr. Plex. | 

Nel. And ſo ſhould Hearts be, if all were as Wiſe as mines 

Phil; Come, come, the Song, the Song. 


S O N G: 


I. 
 Cilnce you will needs my heart poſſeſs 
Sg Tis ju to you 1 Of confel Paleſ 
The Faults to which tis groew ; 
It is to change much more inclim'd 
Than Women, or the Sea or Wind, 
Or ongbt that s under Heaven. 


| II. - 
Nor will I hide from you this Truth, 
It has been from its wery youth © 
A moi} egregious Ranger ; 
And ſince from me it often fled, 
With whom it was both born and bred, 
Twill ſcarce ſtay with a Stranger. 
| »I- - 
The black, the fair, the Lay, the ſad, 
' Which made whe often fear 'twas mad, 
With one kind look could win it ; 
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Back-Sword-Fencers, and drove the Fiddlers before them like a Flock of Geeſe. 
Cudd. Anthony, for this affront they ſhall loſe their Lives. 
Ant. But alas Couſin! we ſhall loſe what's worſe to us, (viz.) Mrs. Philadelphia © 
and Mrs. 1/abel. ER | I 
Cudd. Thou fawcy Clown ! how durſt thou put thy Miſtreſſes name before mine ? 
I could find in my heart to begin my dire Revenge on thee, and fo proceed to the 
end of the Chapter. = | © co 
Ant. Lord how quarrelſome you are: is it not natural.for a Lover to name his Mis 
reſs firlt. | 4 
Cud. to Trick. Why didfſt thou not tell them they were beſpoke for me ? _ : 
Trick. Yes, yes, I did | but alack-a-day, would I had not, for they beat me the Wn 
more rufully. | FTE 
Cudd, Beat thee ! | 
Trick. But after they ſaid they were ſorry. 
Caudd. O, did they fo ! that qualifies. we 
Trick. But *twas becauſe it was not your Worſhip, whom they ſaid they had much Fat 
rather have lurry'd than me. 6h 
Cudd. I ſcorn ſo much as to enquire after t he Names or Lodgings of ſuch inſolent þ 
Fuppies. | | wy, 
Trick. Nay, they added, they knew your Worſhip had as ill an Ear in Muſick, as 
a mangy Brewers Horſe, that then by accident was paſling by. _. ; 
Cudd. Ha, ha, ha, Antony on my life the Rogues were drunk : That ridiculous 
Compariſon has converted my rage into laughter. Tis a ſtrange thing Couſin, what. 
diverſe cftetts Wine produces in men ; ſome it turns to Apes, ſome to Lyons, ſome. 
to Elephants, and ſome to Eully-Rocks, of which latter ſort our Fiddler-ſtealers arez 
and ſo for the preſent 1 let them paſs. Eut mark what follows, for | am a kind of.” 
Prophet. > 
x So am I too Couſin ; and I propheſie we ſhall loſe our Miſtrefles ;. you know 
the Sentence of the Court, and you undertook to get the Muſickand Jigg-boys; or elle j 
you bid me lay the blame on you; Which by my defeated hopes | will ; it will be. z' 
comfort however when [I can ſafely ſwear that 1 loſt my Miſtreſs by your fault, -and' 
not my own; fer gone ſhe is I know : ſince "tis impoſſible to recover a ſet of Scrapers * 
before ten, for tis now half an hour putt nine. | 
Trick, Nay, Mr. Anthony, things are not yet fo deſperate, fcr juſt now I ſaw three 
men pais by with long Cloaks, and my Eyes deceiv'd me if 1 did not ſee a glimpſe of : 
ſome [n{truments under them. | | 0 
bY This latelligence has ſome life in it : But how a dickings Thall we do fot 
a jig2 £ «1 
Cudd, AJigg! that's pretty ! why 1tell thee Kinſman, I never ſaw Wake or Faif, 
that 1 01d not out-Jigg all the men at it ; the Women too being the Judges : ' But that 


. Which troubles me moſt is, who ſha!l dance the Dances with the two hard names — 


pox ent, 1 forget what you call them. 
Ant. I :e Croteck and Burlesk-Dances. | | 
Cd. Yes, yes thoſe damn'd Crabbed names will never fink into my pericranium. | 
int. Why thoſe are only !'rench names for Jiggs. 3 
Cud. W hy -NECE 1 18 , 18 It not enough that we have our Laws, the nafnes- of our 
Meats, ang Driwks, and our Diſeaſes French, but we muſt have our Dances too, I 
\c1l you tis abominable, Trick.” | 


_ "13 )- _ 
#;þ. But Sir, the Crowders I told you of will be gone out of ſight. 
Cudd. Away Trick, and keep them at Bay till we-came up. þ>Þ 
Ant. Tell them well give them double pay ; that is, if. you cannot win them with 
le. ; ” 
m7 Hallow to us when you have boarded them, and we'll bear up to you. [_Ex. 
Enter Iſabella, Philadelphia, Nell and Nan, in the Balcony, Plot and Art. "0 
Iſabi Has Trick play'd his part as we directed it ? : m | 
Plot: I think he has done it more dexterouſly, and all things take above expectation. 
'Ph;]. How long will it be &er the two Squires come ? 
| Art. Juſt as long as our Serenade and Dances will take up, for we have Calculated 
| all things to a moment. . 2 ; 
FIR Nan, If your Muſick be ready calkthem in, for Suitors are Impatient, and may be 
"3 here before their hour. TT. E $5 | 
ZE Nell. and I think, that not only the Fiddles ſpeak better than the Squires, but alſo, 
= that the Heads of the Baſe-Viols are handſomer than the Faces of thoſe two Lovers : 
F223 Call them in then, 1 pray., 
2 Art. I11do you the ſervice. Art, at the door, bids them come tn. 
Enter Muffck and Dancers, 
Ph, Will you have a merry Song, or a fad one ?. | 
Phil, We'll have the laſt Song which Mr. Pl made on his own heart. 
EE Tab. 1 aſlure'you, Yan Dyck never drew more to the Life than Mr. Ploe has done in © 
that Piece, . 
| Phi. "Tis a new way of Painting, for I drew two Pictures at once; 1 hope, Ma- 
- dam, hearts that are ſo like, cannot chooſe þut loye one another. 
I/ab. Hope is free, Mr. Plot, 
Nell. And ſo ſhould Hearts be, if all were as Wiſe as mine: 
Ph;]: Come, come, the Song, the Song, 


$ O N G. 


I. 
 Cllnce you will needs my heart poſſeſs, 
Sg "Tis juf fo you 1 fe confeſe Pale 
The Faults to which 'tis groen ; 
It is to change much more inclin'd 
Than Women, or the Sea or Wind, 
Or ongbt that s under Heaven. 


: II. 
Nor will I hide from you this Truth, 
It has been from its wery youth © 
A mof#t egregious Ranger ; 
| And ſince from me it often fled, 
With whom it was both born and bred, 
Twill ſcarce ſtay with a Stranger. 


| - 2 JÞ- 
The black, the fair, the Lay, the ſad, 
' Which made me often fear 'twas mad, 
With one kind 100k could win it ; 
3 | 


= 
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So naturally it Iowes to range, 

That it bas left ſucceſs for change, 
And what's worſe, Glories in it. 
IV. 

Often when I am laid to reſt, 

T would make me at like one poſſeſt, 
For ſtill twill keep a pother , 

And though you only 1 hats 

Tet it will make me in a Dream 
Court and Enjoy another. 


And now if you are not affraid, 

After theſe truths that I have ſaid, 
To take this Arrant Rover ; 

Be not diſpleas'd, if T proteſt, 

I think the Heart within your Breaſt 
IWill prove juſt ſuch another. 


Tab. 1 find *twill be a hard matter to hold ſuch a ſlippery piece of fleſh: 

Phot. But the greater honour, Madam, is yours that have done it. | 

Art to Phil. My Heart, Madam, is the very Antipodes to Mr. Plot's ; for I firſt 
gave it to you, and 'twould never ſince ſo much as pant after another, though you' | 
bave us'd it moſt unmercifully. | 


- Phil; Some Hearts are of the Nature of Spaniels, the more you beat them, the - 
more they'll follow you. | 


Art. But then you muſt ſhow them Game often, elſe they will go after others 
that will. |  - 
Nell. Dancing is better than talking, at leaſt, as you two do.—— The Dance, the * 
Dance, [They Dance A4ntick Dances: When that is done, a noiſe is made within ; he © 
| looks within the Scene. © : 
Art, What noiſe is that? Ladies away ; and you muſt reſign your places to better 


Company. [To the Fiddlers. 
Plot. Away, away. [Women ftep a little back in the Balcony. 
Ladies, ſince we have made the Play, you will allow us a Room in your Box to ſee 
nu, | [Muſick and Dancers go off inſtantly. 
Art. Silence is-conſent. LEx. Art and Plot, who go up to the Balcony: 


Enter three Men with long Chaks. 
1/, They ſtill follow us. 


24d. Yes, yes, and now *tis time to let them overtake us. 
2d. *Tis ſo, for we are under the Balcony. 


Enter Tick, : 
Trick. Stand, Friends ! I] charge you in Mr. Cadden's Name to make a halt, and 


draw up till he comes, LHe hollows. 
Enter Cudden and Anthony. 


Ant, But what if they ſhould not be Fiddlers, and thinking to Hunt a Hare, we 
ſhould find it a Bear. | 


Cudd. 'Slight, thou art the Cowardly'ſt Fellow in Hell : What ! Do you hs. } 
? Q» 
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do not know a Fiddler from a HeCtor ? I take the buſineſs on-my folf, and that's Inſu- 
rance enough for you, Squire 7: 

Trick, Oh, are you come Sir ? [ haye kept them at Bay till you came in view, 
and now my part is done. [Ex. Trick. 
Cudd. Come, Friends, you much march along with me; well pay you for your 

ains. 
F Ant. Yes, marry muſt you; ours is a buſineſs of Love, to which _ other affairs - 
—_ ſtrike Sail. | 
. Pray, Gentlemen, what do you take us for ? 
Culd Come, leave off + your fooling ; do not we know what you are 2 Why, I 


d-4+] tell you, you have Fiddlers Faces on your Shoulders, and Violins under your Cloaks. 


"3% Ant, This is ouy to heighten the price of your hire ; but no catching old Birds 
*& with Chaff. 

LEY 24. We areno Fiddlers, 1dffure you. 

Ant. Nay, nay, I know you would be call'd Muſicians ; I commend your Mo- . 


= | deſties, but [ ſee you have tunable Faces, I read Afi, Fa, Sol, in the very looks of you. 


Cudd, Come,come,be not aſham'd of your Profeſſion; it is anhoneſt and a merry one. 
| 34. Are not you merry, Gentlemen, to perſwade us to-own a Trade we never 
| | were bound unto ? 
| '' "Ant. Come, I fay, lay aſide your Grimaces, and your Fiddle-faddles, for on the 
Reputation of caultiers we'll pay you Heli abilus-like. | 
Cudd. 'Slight, you would be Courted would you ? As fay you will play, or 
Il fo Bumfiddle- your ribs | 

1. Nay, well fay any thing rather than be beaten. _ 
wn Oh, have we brought you a Note lower ; £0. Anthoy, and call under the 
' Window. Gol 

Ant. under the Balcony. Mrs. Philade] bis, Mrs. I labi i; here are your Serenaders ; 
come with half a File j-” Crowders : mo your Cater - reccive Harmony from 
us, and give light tous. *  [Philad. ard [fab. appear. 

Philad, O, Mr. Anthony ! Long look d for comes at laft ; but where are your Mu- 
- ſicians and your Dancers ? What made you ſtay ſo late ? 

Ant. Troth, Madam, I gave our Muficianers ſo much Money to drink your 
Health, that having thereby elevated their Spirits, they fell out, challengd one 
another, fought on the ſpot with their Inſtruments, broke them, and their Heads 
with them, and had thereby broken my heart by their diſappointment, had not my 
Couſin Cudden and 1, by dint of Arms, forc'd theſe three Gameſters from ſix Gen- 
tlemen, who were glad, at laſt, to fly away Swearing and ill Edify'd, 

Tab, Thoſe do not look like Muſiciars. 

Cudd. They are then better than they look. 

Ant, Obſerve, Ipray, have they not Strike UP Faces ? 

Phil, But where are the Dancers? 

_ Cudd. We two are the Dancers. 

24, Ladies, we are no Fiddlers, but theſe Gentlemen having Tippled a Note above 
Ela, would therefore beat us into a Confeſſion that we are. 

Cudd. Nay then, by my life, ſet me a Dancing with your Inſtruments, or Fil ſet 
you a Dancing with mine. [Lifting up his Cane. 

Ant, Come, my F ricnds | ! Uncloak, Uncloak, 
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2d, We ſhall catch cold then. \ A 
Le A Pottle of Mull'd Sack will cure you, and you ſhall have enough | to buys 
Gallon. | 
Cudd, Come, P11 take away your Inchanted Garments which make you thus reſty;, 
for I long to be Dancing. [Cudd. and Ant. fling open the three mens Chaks, who inſtantly. 
preſent their Piſtols cock d at their Breaſt... 


Ant. Quarter, Quarter, 
| Cudd. Save my lite, and do with me what you will. 

1/#. The only Tune we can play, is, Deliver your Purſe, Sir, 

Ant. Here, worthy Gentlemen, I am glad [ have it to pleaſure you with, _=_ 

Iſab. What's the matter, Mr, Anthony? 'Tis not the faltion to pay the Muſick WP. 
before they have plaid. "SR 

Ant, *Slid, Madam, do you not ſee what a Trick they have plaid already ? Boo "2 : 
ſides, theſe are Piſtoleer-Muficians, and will be paid when ever they ask it: ” 

24, to Cudd. Sir, you that ſo long to Dance ſhould empty your Pockets. firſt ! On, | 
will make you trip ſo lightly. 

Cudd. Ladies, will you not raiſe the Houſe for our Reſcue ? 

3d. Stir not, elſe we'll ſhoot you. 

Philed, Alas, we dare not diſcoverthe favour we did you to receive your viſits ſo I: 

Cudd. A Curſe on the fayour——there——— [Flings a P 
May it bring you to Tyburn: 

3d. Come, Gentoo we muſt then haye your Veſts, Tunicks, Saſhes, mw 
ſtockings, and Bevers. 

1. Nay, and your Periwiggs too, which are of more worth than your Heads 
The Thatch is better than the Houle it covers. 

29, Flea, flea, quickly, for tbough your Miſtreſſes think you are but Geeſe, 
we'll ſhow them you are Foxes, for we value your Caſes more than your Carka _ 
: = Worthy Muſicians of the Fire-Arms, 'do not expoſe our Nakedneſs to the” 

ES. 

1. You are a ſweet Fover, that would hide your ſecrets from your Miſtreſs. 

Ant. Ah! Ifit were to her alone 1 would diſcover all; but you have not ugd vj 
ſo Courteouſly, 1 take it, as that I ſhould have the like Inclination to diſcloſe ri : 
ſecrets ta you. "4 


Second to Cudd. Sit down my Eleven-pence-half-penny Squire, that I may ſtrip yo! 
for the Jigg you o long to dance, | 
Cudd. Alas! Gentlemen!I am out of my Dancing- humour,nor did I ever yet prafticy 
to Dance Naked. 


Third. Wee'l teach you: You took us for Fiddlers, but you ſhall find we as? v 
Dancing- Maſters. : 


Second to Ant, Come, Eſquire of the doleful Face, we mult put you into your 
Calfs-skin-habit, *tis a 4 ny and a new dreſs for an Ante-mask, They ftrip Ant. who 


ten caſts up many @ ſad hook to the Balcony, and Cudd. does the like. 


Ant. You are the 6 rit Dancing Maſters that ever came to teach their Scholars. and - 
brought Iron Fiddles with 65g ah j 


34. Oh, we are High-way Muſicians, g 
Ant. But 1 am for the Fown Muſicians, they are ciyiller bred, and though they. 7 


es, 
WE 
HS; 


. Pickour Pockets, yt 'tis in a gentecler wa way. 


: 
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24. to Cudd, Nay, Shirt and all ; what you ſwear to your Miſtreſfes will then be 
believ'd, for Ttuth is like a Virgin, moſt moving when Naked. 
| Philad. Gentlemen, let us interceed. | 


Ant. Methinks you have been long about it, had you ſtaid a minute longer, you 


could have interceeded for nothing but our Hides; all the reſt is gone. 
Tab. Pray, Gentlemen, for our ſakes ſpare their Shirts. 
2d. Well, Ladies, for your ſakes we will, allow us to preſs you to Dance. 
Ant. In my ſight, and I forgive you your having ſtript me in theirs, - 


1. We cannot come at them, elſe we would do you that Courteſice=—away,away. 


CEx. the three and the Muſick. - 


, PII. You are very kind, Mr. Anthony. 
Ant. 1 would you were fo too, Mrs. Philadelphia; 1 was only Ambitious to have 


ſtript for it, 1 would have had you the like, for-Þ hate Advantages, 
Iſab. But who put you on theſe Robbers for Muſicians ? 


Ant, 'Twas Phyſiognomiſt Cudden, he knew them, he faid, to be Fiddlers, by their - 


Vil de Gambo Faces, and fo confidently inveigled me into the like Error, that [ 


f ſhonld have taken them for High Priefts ſooner than High-way Men ; remember too }.. - 


 *twas he undertook to bring the Muſick, .. 
| * Cadd. Leave off upbraiding me, or by this fiſt Ill thump you with it. 


{the fame Ante-Taylors put you into my Livery. Love is.a Race, and fince 1 am 


Tab. Nay, Mr, Cudden, by my Troth you did embark poor Mr. Anthony in this -- 


| Intrigue. 


| Ant. Law you there Cudden, your own Miſtreſs being Judge condemns you :-I L 
| have often told you, that you had not Guts enough in your brain to make a Fiddle- - 
ſtring, and now Exce ſignum, you have put us ina very pleaſant Figure to Court La-. 


dies in. 


Philad. I dare fay never Wooers yet appeard in ſuch a Garb before their Sweet= - 


' hearts. 


Am. And all this is the Produdt of your unfertile Noddte. Nay, I muſt de 


thought a Eool for keeping your wiſe Campany. 


Cudd, Why, you Puppy, did you not fay you ſaw M46, Fa, Sol, in their looks, -and. i 


_ that they had Strike up Faces; confeſs all this, or I!l Cuffthee. 
Ant. Cuff me ! Thou Ignoramus in Folio. 


Cudd. Ignoramus in thy face, and this to boot. - [ Kicks bims; «+ © 


Ant. Nay, ſince we have only our Puris Naturalibus-Weapons to ſight with. —have 


at you Ladies, he promisd you a Serenade and fail'd, but 1 promis'd you no -- 


Prize, and yet will play one. [They fall a Cuffing. - 


Philad. Well fought Mr. Anthony. 


TIſab. Rarely Cufffd Mr, Cudden, 
Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


Conſtebh. What noiſe is that? Knock them down both, *tis the ſhorteſt way to 


keep the Protectors Peace: [The Watch ſaize on therk: © 


Away with thoſe Quarrelling Drunkards, and put them in the Cage. 


Ant. By this light, had we not been parted, | would have beaten better manners - 


into that dull Pericranny of thine, Kick me before my Miſtriſs ? ; 
Cudd. As ſoon as I am out of Captivity, I'll kick thee Front, Rear, and Flanks 


before all the Miſtreſſes in Europe. 
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Conſtab, Away, away with them, and put into. the Cage thoſe prating Tipplers in 
Frocks. om bn 
Ant. as the haul him out. Nay, though I be torn in pieces, I will take a civil leaye 
of my Miſtreſs ; that will I, though Cudden has not the manners or the courage ty 
do It, 


Since for your ſake, me in the Cage they fling, 

Even in that Cage your Praiſes I will ſing. 

Phil, *T'will make a pritty Canary Bird there. 

Tab. Let's away, for now all the Farce 1s done. [Ex. Orme, 


ACGH4. , 


—- 


Enter Anthony, Cudden, Plot and Art ; the two firfF buttoning their Veſts; + | 


_ YY ſee, for your ſakes we have ſhook hands. = 
Ant. W hat damnable Hypocrites and Cheats your Birds in Cages are, for they MW 
keep a leaping and ſinging as if they were raviſh'd for joy at their condition ; when 
for my part, by the experiment | have lately had of a Cage, I think it one of the 
Melancholy'ſt Habitations I know, but Hell. But how did you recover our ſpoil 
from thoſe Dragoons which Plunder us of them ? . ; 

Plot. We heard by chance, in an Ale-houſe, as we were paſfing by, three men 
talking of Mr. Cudden, and Mr. Anthony, and how handſomly they had robb'd and 
ſtripp'd them, which made us break into the low room, where they were drinking 
their own Healths at your Coſts, and ſeizing on their Piſtols, crying out Thieves, 
Thieves, they fled. : 

Art. But left behind their Booty, which as we were carrying home to you, we 
found you in the Cage, and fo releasd and cloath'd you. | 

Cudd. ' I'was kindly and luckily done. 


' Ant. Well, if ever I preſs men with long Cloaks for Fiddlers, till I ſee they have} 


no Piſtols under them, may they fire them all at this Heir-apparent Head of mine. 
Plot. But how were the Ladies entertain'd ? | 


Cudd. Better than we I am ſure ort. 

Ant. Nay, better than they have deſerv'd, for they had no more fellow- feeling of 
our Misfortunes, than the Watch had, till your half piece mollify'd thoſe Bears with 
two feet, 


Cudd, Well, Il leave you, fince for my part ] am ready to freeze, and muſt 


thaw my Heart with ſome Spaniſh Juice. Tom, wilt go with me to the Mermaid ! 


Art. Can you doubt, that 1, who forſook you not in the Cage, will leave you go-_ 
ing to the Tavern ? 


Cnad. Tony ! Beſure my Uncle and his Family know nothing of this Intrigue. 


[Ex, Cudd. and Art. | 
Enter Petty and Nan, | 


g been ſeeking you and Mr. Cuddes ; | 


& 
. . 
4 I - 
* - it 
o t 
: F 
o I 
Tx 
i'{ 
: £ 
4 (8 
q * 
4 £ # 
F ' 
p x [ 
, is ; 
4 J 4 $1 ; 
# { 
: 
, : F 4 
T : ; 0 
th | 
X 7 + 
y, * Bv + 
 Hant 
I % 
: : $ 
LL] k --þ 1 
: 's ? 
'$ £ 
ks £ 
| ; i.F* 
: * f' &# 
+S% 73 
: Ly 
by ; 
£ 8 = £1 
, > 
' ht 
\ 3 v dx] 
þ os 
4 FY o k 1 
£ 4 
+ *7 BB 
4 [ } 4 
LA ' q) ky: 
; W: | 
*# £ 
S 1 v1 - 
y : \ > 3 
By bo P ' : 
j c 
£ i Ss i 
bo ; i "> 
z þ 
A 4 
. v K ry 
"; > -. 
F* 
= . 4 
1 J 
| e 
| 9 y 2 
J £ 34 4 
WV: ; 
- < & 4 
F) 
4 47 
p » * p 
WM ©: | 
1 [4 ' 
Py *4 
54s | 
3 
Lv . ” 
ky 
© vy F. 
a 
rr L 
j 
S b 
;: 
w [ 
af : 
k ; 
y : $ 
I 
| 
+4 
k þ af 


- Mm 
P. 
*. 


SALA HS HARI SO AR 9 ns IG RR WIE ROIGET 5 


© *\ 4. < 
pp fy A 
ou 4,009” ey, wongants Hoe ©. _— ——__ zu 
" We 
M £26 80s <8 in, ht Y F 
> 1099. ie» irene = 


- ae *F gar ae _ 
> api 20-99 ui WHINE EE A re ET ROE pe: 
—_—— I 
3 SPet © 9-4 a" 
: He 


Ant. ] am Gagg'd, I warrant you. 
Betty. Mr. Ambony, we have all this mornin 


4 
I; ; 


there: 


Gs»; } 


there is ſuch a Vacarme in your Fathers Houſe, that the noiſe of a Navy Royal, tho 
in a Hurricane, and on a Lee-ſhore, is ſtill Muſick toit, for Sir . T;»w0thy and my 
Aunt, have heard all your Pranks. | wo 
' Nan. Which has ſo exaſperated your Father and my Lady, that you are forbidden 
the Houſe, and a Lawyer and Scrivener are ſent for Poſt haſte, to draw up a new 
Settlement, to Diſinherit you, and to Intail his Eſtate on Mr. Nicholas, your younger 
Brother. 
Ant. Well-a-day, and Woe is me: A pox on Love, Dear Mrs, Betty, adviſe 
and pitty a poor and miſerable Diſinherited Heir and Lover. | . | 
E Nas.- Nay, the Judgment for 3000 /. which Sir Timothy had on his Nephew Cu4- 
FU Eſtate, he has now Sworn, and kneeling taken the Oath, that he will never re- 


YEW. $1 


DIES © 
7. 
Ly 


eaſe, but extend it forthwith, 
+8 Art, Hang Cudden, 'twas he drew me into this Periclitamine I am now ingulfd 
= Into ; he muſt forſooth be a Phyſiognomiſt, with a curſe to him, and I muſt be ſuch. 
Zh Nicodemm as to rely on his Skill, when the Puppy has no more knowledge in him 
FKhan there is in a Roaſted Apple. Iam, you ſay, preſcrib'd and baniſh'd, and muſt 
*Yive at Rovers; nor havea penny in my Pocket to buy a Tavern Cordial with. 
' Betty. Mr, Anthony, I have always been your Friend, and therefore lament your 
condition ; take this Purſe for your preſent ſupply. [She gives bim a Purſe. 
| Ant. This kindneſs, pritty Mrs. Betty, from one of your Sex, | proteſt, does half 
reconcile me to all of it ; fortill now, | never got anything from a Female but a Clap. 
| Nan. Mr. Plot, will you help me to ſeek out Mr, Cuddey, he needs Intelligence 
and Relicf too. | 
| Plot. Will not it be ſcandalous to leave your Siſter alone with Mr. Anthony ? 
Betty. No, 1 warrant you, the hours of affliction drive out looſe thoughts. 
Plot. Then, Mrs. Nan, | am ready to wait on you. | 
Nas. And 1'll follow you at your own pace. [ Exennt. 
| Ant. But Mrs, Betty, have you ſo mean a belief of me, as to think tis in the power 
a of all the unlucky Stars of Heaven, to caſt me down fo low, that being alone with 
' you, would not elevate me ; I tell you, *tis an irreparable affront done to the mettle 
of my Conſtitution, ; 
Betty, Nay then, by this light, Mr. Azthony, 111 leave you. [Offers to go. 
Ant. By thoſe two pritty lights that twinckle in the, Sphere of your Skull, but 
; you ſhall not ; you will not make me think you a Fool, 
Betty, Why a fool, pray ? 
Ant, Lord! What a ridiculous queſtion you ask,for did ever a handfom Gentlewo. 
| man give adiſtreſsd Squire her Purſe, but as an earneſt that ſhe would give him @& 
We better ? You know well enough what I mean, a 

Betty. Since you make ſuch falſe Inferences, pray give me back my Purſe. 

Am. What, part with my. Earneſt-money, ſure you jeſt. — But Mrs. Betty, to: 
| ſhew you how much your kindneſs operates on me, 1 will make you my Confident, 
and both beg and reſolve to reiy oh your advice, in a moſt Important Afﬀair. You 

know I made Election of Mrs. Philadelphia, and Cudden of Mrs. Iſebe!/z, and as the 

Devil would have it, I amtold Mrs. Tabel is in Love with me, al Mrs: Philadelphia 

with Cudden. K . | 

Betty. Oh, if this be it, your Intelligencers are Mr. Plot and Mr. Art, 
Ant. You ſay right, for they told us of it as we were returning from the dam: 


Adventure: 


f 


£ 


<a 


WT_en 
1. 4 19 t tt Co ll © 8 pt 
CULT. © 69s bg bes Og 


RL CE Tet 


Wye toe PI 
i Ra, ar as beet 
! FG” at th 
m—_ ——_— A 
62. Y .—_— 
ns <4 48 


| wheedled us laſt-Night into all our Miſeries 2 


& 4 | 
Adventure of the Cage, and I am ſure neither of them wou'd Trepanus, 
Bet. But the truth is Nay and | trepann'd them ; for 


great Concerns for you. 
Anton. Why then "tis not true. 


Bet. No,l aſſure you; but fince you make me the great depoſitory of your Secrets, 
I will. proteſt to you Philadelphia and I/abellg are fo far from being in Love with either ' 


of you, that they do nothing but Laugh at you both; Nay worſe a thouſand 
times ; 'tis they which ſet all the Traps for you both laſt Night, as I heard them 
confeſs this Morning. 

Anton. 1s this poſlible ? 

« Bet, *Tis more, tis certain; ſo that if you have any mettle ſhow it by your re. 
ſentment of theſe affronts. 


' Antoy. Have I then run through ſo many Herculean labours to be thus Colted; F: 


well I ſee | have brought my Hoggs to a fair market. 
Bet. Let me alone and Ile order the buſineſs fo, © that if you two will hide your 


when we ſaw them come ' 
ſoftly behind us to liſten to our diſcourſe, and as they thought undiſcover'd, we talk'd. 
on purpoſe that ſtuff, as ſome Revenge for their impertinent Curioſity, knowing their 


ſelves an hour hence, behind the Arbour in the Garden ; you both ſhall hear them ln 


two not only confeſs the fact but glory in it. 
. Anton, 1f this be ſo, take my heart for your reward. 
Bet. Your Heart : why you have already given it to Mrs. Philadelphia. 
Anton. Piſh I did but only hold forth my Heart to her ; But 1 will give it you 


without a power of Revocation ; in a word you ſhall have the very intail of my | 


Love: Will that ſatisfie you ? 


Betty. But will not you prove inconſtant ? For methought you were at high, paſs, 


and repaſs, three times with it laſt Night. 


. Ant. 1 was then a Juggling, I tell you, and fo play at Hecus Pocur, and the Bgby- 


I;nian Tooth ; but now 1 am ſerious. 


Betty. Why then, 1 will undertake alſo to make your peace with your Father, and 


to make him ſettle Fool, a year on you for a preſent Maintenance. 


Ant. \f you do, PI! ſwear you Conjure ! But how ! How! My Pretty white Witch? 


Betty, But you muſt be ſecret. 

Ant. As ſecret as | would keep my Miſtreſles laſt favour. 
Betty, Know then, your Father is in Love with me. 

nt, With you ! 


Betty. 1 with me !/ —— And who do you think is his Agent=—Even Reverend 


Mr. Pedapog. 


Ant. Pedagog ? That Debauch'd Pupil of mine. Ill whip him with his own Ferula - 


for it; yct he had-ſtill a Pimping Phyſiognomy, 


Betty, 1 am this morning to give him my laſt anſwer, and he ſhall have it to ſome / 


purpoſe ; leave this affair to my management, for your advantage. 
remember an hour hence, | : 


Ant. | warrant you. 


I be ture, that ſhe who plays ſo many tricks to Marry me, will 
tricks after Il am Marry'd to her ? 


not play me as many 


Enter Cudden: 
you heard of Sir Timothy's Indignation, and who thoſe were that 
Ant. 


Cudd. Tony, have 


__— >» hy arg 


_ And fo farewel ; !; 
; ' [Exeunt Betty, : 
Well, theſe Women are tickliſh things. — How. ſhall | 


4 WY v 
1 Ant. Yes, YES, 1 hind heard, and am now more troubled to find out a fouting q 
evenge, than at the wrong I have ſufferd. = In the firſt place, 1 forſwear oy | 
Bell, Book, and Candle-light; ever to Couple with Philadelphia. 
Cudd. And 1 muſt tell thee, that Mrs. Nan, who by the way has filch'd from me 
my heart, by my own conſent, has promis'd me too, to bring me to the Hiding-place 
near the Arbour, where | ſhall be a Two-Far-W itneſs of Mrs. T/abels Confeſſion, 
hich as ſoon as I have hear, 1 will take the like-Oath as thou haſt done ; with this 
1negar and Gall addition, that [ will leſs cheerfully Conſummate Matrimony with 
rs. 1/ahella than with a Milch-Cow. 
| Ant, But are not we bound in honour, when we hear them abuſe us to our faces 
F though they cannot ſee us) to make a Sally out of our Ambulcado, and by way of - 
PZafront and eternal farewel, make an Hebrew Leg to them. 
1 © Cadd, W hat a Devil is an Hebrew-Leg | ? | believe thou hadft a Few to thy Danclag- 
Maſter. 
= Ant. By the Maſs, and he might by one, for he confel&d to me that he ſuffer a 
=Fcmalec Circumciſion at Paris : But an Hebrerw-Congee i is when one Marches boldly 
Dp to a Woman, and inſtead of Saluting her, you fetch approwet on your left Toe, 
nd bow your Breech to her, and duck your Head from her Thus, which fi enifies, 
Adieu for ever with a Pox to you, 
| Cudd. *Tis a brave Revenge; but I would do ſomething. 


= 4». '5lid, then let's make them the Rabinical-Congee ; for after that there can be 


ZERO accommodation,” us a kind of paſſing over Ruvicon, and cuts off all Treatiſe of Con» 
Scord. - - 
| Cadd. Prethee, dear Antbony, inſtruct me in this hard Word Congee, for the worſt 
affronts to them are the beſt for us. 
- Ant. Why, - thus then: ' When you have turn'd your back- ſide to her, you open 
your Thighs wide, and then clapping your Head between them (an Emblem that the 
World is turnd T opſy- -turvy with you towards her) you ſay ina hoarle Tone, fareill- 
inſtead of farewel. 

Cudd. Excellent ! For who can be ſuch a Hen-hearted Hypocrite, .as to ſay fare- 
wel to one who he deteſts, and would have fare i]l ? 

Ant. Right and Plain-dealing is a Jewel fit for a forſaken Miſtreſſes Ear ; beſides, 
your Head being in that Poſition, - it' ſeems as if you ſpoke through your Breech, 
which is one of the unſavoureſt way of uttering ones ſelf to ones Mittreſs, that can be 
fancy'd by the Wit or Malice of a Willow-Lover. 

Cuydd. And therefore the fitter uſage for ſuch Whirligiggs. Come, let's about it, 
for the hour 1s at hand, and I more long to a theſe Revenges, than ever [ did to be 
Mrs. I/avels Bed- fellow, thoug 1 withou: the help of a Parſon. | 

Enter Sir Timothy and Pedagogg. 

Sir Tim. Well, Mr. Pedagepy, al [, or ſhall | not? Has my burning ſighs, 
diſſolv'd. the Ice in- Mrs. Berty's zoſom ? 

Pedag. Contider, Sir, what 'tis for one of your years 5a relation to be in Love: 
Pray; ur, yet liſten to my- Reaſons, 

Sir Tim. Reaſons toa Lover! You may as well hope to alter a High- way. mad by ; 
Pleading Magna Charts, when he demands your Purſe, -. 

Pedag. You are fix'd then ? . 

Sir Tim. Fix'd as Fatc, 


i | | Pedag. 


ae; » 


Pedag, Why then, Sir, ſince I cannot alter you, 1 mult tell you | have more thay 
endeavour'd to ſerve you, for 1 haye three times aſſaulted Mrs: Betty in your behalf, 
at the firſt overture of the buſineſs, as the faſhion is, ſhe bleſs'd her ſelf, ſhriek'd ang 
fled, and gave me a Volly of Injuries at parting. 
Sir Tim. Has ſhe then Antipathies for me? | 
Pedag. In a Word, for | know your Worſhip ſtands on "Thorns, you are immedi. 
ately to make OVeT that Judgment Irrevocably- to Mrs. Betty, who is this Afternoon, 
at ſix a Clock, to counterfeit her ſelf ſiek, and ſo to retire to her Chamber, ten 
Minutes before Fermy is to letyou in; and as ſoon as her Lady has flung her af 
upon the Bed, ſhe will go out, pretending to fetch ſomething for her, and then=— 
Sir Tim. No more, niy Ped; thou haſt oblig'd me for ever, as an Evidence whereof 
here is thy Bond Signd and Seald. Farewel, excuſe a Lovers Impatience. "A 
Pedag. But Sir, if my Lady know any thing of this ? "ah 
Sir Tim. Hang her, Mouldy Bisket. [Ex. ſeveral way, 
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The SCENE, a Garden with an Arbour. 
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Enter Anthony and Cudden ha#1iy. 


as. 
Ny 
Os 


Ant. *Slid, they are on our backs already, we muſt Tappis inſtantly, or they'll *$ 

have a view of us, "7 
Cudd. Let's leap into our Forms ; but little do they think how this Ambuſh will {& 

break out upon them. | | RY 
Ant. FHuth ! They are come. [Exter fab. Philad. Betty and Nan,* 


Betty. Nay, 'twas too unmercifully done, Why, you could not have usd them "8 
worle had they been your Haters; when, alas, the poor Squires were your paſſionate W# 
Lovers. - | 

Phil, The truth is, how could men with thoſe Miens expe& to be civiller handled? 

ſab. They to ſet up for Heireſſes of a 10001, a year a piece, with thoſe Codiled 
Faces. | 

Cudd. whiſpers to Ant. Tony, that's you ſhe meant. 

Ant. Nay, ſhe abus'd us in Couples, for ſhe ſaid Faces ; take your ſhare of the 
Parboyld Viſages, 11! rob you of nothing. 

Ber. '1 roth methinks Mr. Antony has a pretty freſh Complexion of his own ? 

Phil. Yes, as freſh as Roſes after they are. ſtill'd. | 
I/ab. And for Squire Cudden he has ſuch a Brown-bread look, *twere enough to F 
make a Plough-man hungry to ſee him. | hy 

Ant. to Cudden. Pray Cudden let me have a Slice of your Face to ſtay my Stomach. 

Cudd. Hold, hold Tony ; ſhe'll give you with her Tongue your Belly- full preſently. 

Nan. Come, come, there mult be ſomething more than this in the matter: the. 
Men have good Husband- faces; for men are not Marry'd for their Beauties. ; 

Phil, For my part I would not have fo much certainty of being nought, as to/ 
Marry ſuch a Cuckold-Jook as Squire Tonys. ; 

Cudaden to Antony. Mark that Tony! 


Ant. And mark my Propheſie ; if ſhe does not give, who &er ſhe Marrys, a pair of 
Horrs as big as the Stags of Amboiſe, may AGzons Fate be mine. di. 
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Tab. You faw we took them for Wild Beaſts, and ſo had them Cagd; and for Squire 
| Cudden, methinks I ſee an Olio Pogrids'in his logks ; a mixture of Fool, Cuckold; and 
Surly, three pretty Ingredients to compolt the Complexton of a Coventry Lion. 
| Ant. Be——A&h, Squire Cudden. oO 7 | 
| Cud4. *Slight, 1 can hold no lopger, I muſt Sally ; Second me bravely, Tony, and 
| and well toſs them worſe thai) in Blankets. | oj 
Ant. if 1 do not ſtick to thee in all thou doſt attempt, may Ph:/adelphia be my Wife ; 
- which is the greateſt Imprecation my Chaf'd-brain can mvent. [They both diſcover 
| © themſelves, and come upon the Stage. 
Cudd. Here Mrs. Cow, behold your Calf 7 — 
> Art. And you, Mrs. Phyly, that fear being a Gamelſter, ſhould you Wed me,know 
= T am come to bid Defiance to thee to thy face, which is ſa Warp'd, that xooo /. a 
2 year cannot make it right in my Eyes. 4 
Cudd. And for you, Mrs. Olio Podrido, whenever you have me for your Gallant 


"N again, may the Cage you caſt me into for one Night, be my Bed-Chamber for ever, 


Jab. You were fuch hot Lovers, we had no other Invention to cool you. | 
Philad. Fruition it ſelf, is not a more Compendious way to quench your flames, 


WE than that which our Charity found for you. 


Ant. Is it ſo, Mrs. Maukin, with your Antimonial Face ? A Face, which now I 


"4 10ok on without a Lovers Spectacles, is ready to operate both ways on me : *Tis a 
3 compoſure of Falop and Crocus Metallorum-Ana, ip that I proteſt I can hold out no 
WE longer; and therefore ſtand fair, that 1 may make an Hebrew-Leg. 


Philad. Do Mr. Few. 


Culd. An Hebrew-Leg for you too, Mrs, Tabel, with a Rabinical Conge in the Cloſe. 
T/ab. 1 ſee they have been better taught, ſince they were in the Cage, than ever 


Kr they were by their Dancing-Maſter : AMiction is an Excellent School, Come on, 


PraCtitioners, we'll ſtand for you. 

Ant. That's more than we'll do for you. EY 

Cudd. Then thus I advance. [Making the firſt Leg agreed upon. 

Ant. The like Civility | pay you, Mrs. Phzly, and wiſh it were worſe for your own 
' ſoure ſake. 

T/ab. | proteſt you never laid out ten Shillings better than on the Conſtable and his 
Watch, to teach you theſe A4-la- mode Conges. | 

Philad. Pray Squires give us another Serenade, and let theſe Legs be.made us 
when you begin the Ball. : 


Cudd. Nay, nay, do not commend us till our Ante-mask is done ; this is but the | 


firſt Entry of it. Now for Rabiniczrs, and let's make them both together. 
Ant. Content : We will uſe them Souldier-like, and give them a Volly at parting. 
[T bey make their Rabinical Conges at once, and both cry, in a boarſe voice, Fare-ill for 


ever, With a Pox to you both. © | 


T/ab. Bleſs me ! Lets run, they'll fling their Logger-Heads at us elſe. 
Phil. Fly, fly, they are Conjuring. (Ex. liab. and Philad. fhrieking. 
Cudd, Are they gone? | 

Nan. Yes, yes, with Fleas in their Fars. | 

Ant. A Green-ſickneſs go with them ; and may they neither have Chalk nor Lime 

to feed on. | | 
Betty, You have aCted the Revenge like men of Ital F 
| G 2 | Cudd 


© ; & th 


Cudd. Think'to gilt us unpuniſh'd ; but you, Mrs. Naz, have tyd me for ever to 
ou. 
: Ant. Lamunder the ſame Foot-locks to pretty Mrs. Berty. 
Enter Trick with two Letters, 

Trick, Sir Timothy commanded me, on the peril of my Ears, to deliver his Letter 
TOG VOUr Own hand, and this into yours, Mr. Anthony. [Gives the tao Letters, 

An;. itremble to opcn it, for I know the damn'd Contents of it. 

Betty. Read it boldly, Mr. Anthony. | 

Ant. As boldly as [ would fight for my Miſtreſs. [ Reads, | 
Hum, hum, Debauch'd like a Rufhan——Fight in the Streets in your Shirts — Ca. 
ged—Diſinher' cd-— Your younger Brother all my Eſtate—- And baniſh you F&* 
my Houle for :vcr, —— — O: diſmal Tidings ! wage: 

Enter Plot and Art. Ry. 

Art. What in the name of Wonder, have you done to Mes, Iabel, and Mrs Phila-;. 
delphia? we met them running and half frighted out of their Wits. OS 
' Plot, Vowing, with lifted up hands, they will rather marry an Hoſpital beggar, 
than pars of you. EL 

C4, And we, two Tinkers Trulls rather than either of them. 

Art, Your ſevere Ui, lage, has made them-ſo kind to us, as to offer us, themſelves, EY 
for our.Wives ; if we would Baſtinado you, Crop your Ears, and ſlit your Noſes,— Ns 
for nothing leſs will pacify them. » 

Ant. If | were ſure you would be Spirit of Urine-Husbands to them, by this light #7 
you ſhould therefore have my conſent. EEE 

Cud, Or were I ſure, you would give them incurable Monſicurs, the very firſt #8 

night. $A 

Art. Tis ten to one we ſhall. Why ? Tis the Mode now... 

Plot. Have you not ſtinging Letters from Sf. Timothy. 

Cul. Mine was writ with the Juice of Nettles, _ | 

Art, And mine, with Aqua Infernalis ; fo that Mr, Plot and Mr. Art, I'ma loſt man; 
my father will diſinherit me, for my laſt nights Gambol, and would diſinherit me a- 
gain, if he could, for Marrying Mrs. Betty, to whom I have dedicated the Triangle Þ*; 
of my Breaſt. WP”, 

Cudd. The Old Uſurer has ſent to Jay on his 30001, Judgment on my Eſtate, with 
Intereſt upon Intereſt, and Coſt upon Coſt, and -Damage.upon Damage, lo that i 
I doubt, the Daughter; the firſt hour ſhe's born, will be bigger than the Mother ; 
however, L will have Mrs. Nan blow high, blow low. 

Art. Come, cheer up ; for what ſay you, if Mr. Plet and I get you his conſent to 


Marry your two Mulreſles, and give you 3000 1. a piece with them, and 5oo /. a 
year inſtantly for Mr. Anthony : ? 


Ant. Hey Boys | This ſounds loftiler than the Tutonick. 

Cudd. if thou doſt, take our two late Miſtreſles. 

'Plot.. If we do not hang us ; but then you mult doall we command you, and not 
loſe one moment. Follow us, and depend on it, all ſhall be done,—— Away, 


away. Hm 
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The SCE N E a Chamber, a Bed and Evrizim ſet out within 
the Scene. 


Enter Jenny. 


enny. 1doubt he repents, and will not come ; yet ſure he cannot be ſuch a Ram» 
ant Weather, as to give 3000 Þ, to do nothing. [Enter Sir Timothy. 
Oh, here he is ! 1 I ſee, Sir, Old men are not ſo punctual at their Amorous Aſſignments 


2 as the Young; 'tis een on the ſtroke of ſix, 


Sir Tim, | tel! thee,” Fenny, 'tis but a little paſt Five by my Watch, 
enny, A Lovers Watch, eſpecially on ſuch an occaſion, ſhould go an hour faſter 
than the Sun. 'Slid, my Lady' s at hand ; 1 ſee her— hide your ſelf behind the Bed. - 
[He hides himſelf behind the Bed. 
Sir Tim. Had ſhe not come ſo ſoon, I would have trifled a little with thee. 
Fenny. You ſhould not, for ] hate Trifling. 
Enter Betty, who ca#ts ber ſelf on her Bed. 

we i am very ſick, Fenny ; pray draw the Curtains, then run and fetch me a 
Cordia 

Tenny. | will, Madam. [Ex. Fenny; 

[Sir Tim. comes from behind the Bed, and opening the Curtains, ſays 

Sir Tim. She is forward, I might have fſav'd t500 /. of my 3o000/, Niece, I 
know you are a fair Merchant; I have paid you my money, and now I come for my 
Commodity. 

Betty ſtartling up. Bleſs me, Unkle ! What do you mean ? 

Sir Tim. What, have you forgot the bargain? I come to be your Bed-fellow; 
that was our agreement. 

Betty. But then, I meant you were to be my Bed-fellow as my Siſter Nan. is. 

Sir Tim; But l meant to be your Bedfcllow, as a man of Mettle ought to be with a 
Maid, to whom he has paid 3000}. for a Nights Lodging, —'Slid, do you think ta 
Wheedle me ? Then *tis time to Storm you. 

Betty. "Then 'tistime to cry for Reſcue.—Help, help, 

Lady within. I come, I come, my Child. [Betty tears of bis Ruff, and with 

a kick, flings him down, Betty ſhrieks, cries for help. 
Sir Tim, Death, that's my Hagg of a Wifes Voice : Lam a loſt man, ruind for ever, 
I muſt hide my ſelf, [Runs bebind the Bed. 
Enter haſtily, Lady, Philad. Iſab. Nan ayd Winifred. 
Lady. What ſhricks were thoſe, "my dear Niece ? 
Betty. Ah ! Madam! They were mine. 


Lady. At what, my Child ? 
Betty. Alas, 1 faw a Ghoſt open my Curtains, and it would have Raviſh d me; 


Lads A Ghoſt, and wonld have Raviſh'd thee ? Thou Dreamſt, thou Dreamt., 
Nas. Pray, in "what Shape did it appear ? 
Betty. I am loath to tell, 

Lady, Tell it, I fay. 
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Betty. It was fo like Timothy, 1 durſt have ſworn it had been he, had not the Laſci.” 
vious Violence it offer'd me, made me conclude it was the Devil in his Reverend 
Worſhips Shape. | : 

Lady, Fy, fy, Betty ; he, Good Man, a Raviſher ? 1 know him too well to ſuf. 
pcct him for that. | 1 Tote ty 

Betty. Nay, Madam, 'twas cither he, or Belzebub in his likeneſs, I] hold you 
Joco /, om:. 

Sir Tim, Oh, the Jade! Betray and jeer me too ! | 

Betty. Pray judge whoſe Ruff this is, that I pluckd off the Furies Neck, in my 
own duternce. [Plucking it out of the Bed. | 

Lady. Wizifred | 1s not this thy Maſters Mark ? | | 

Wizif, By my Maiden- head, Madam, 'tis; oh, the Old Letcner ! 

Lady. V\ here has he hid himſelf ? | . p = | 

Betty. I think behind the Bed, for thither he ſcuttled when my ſhrieks call'd in the & iF 
Company. | E- 

Lady, Villain, Goat, Cock-Sparrow ; come out with a Vengeance, + 

Winif. Lord ! How like a Tarquin he looks. [They all go behind the Bed and 6 

Nan. Bleſs me ! What an old Raviſher is this ? luck out Sir Timothy. þ 

Sir Tim. Forgive ine, my dear Wife, it is my firſt fault of this kind; and, by the 
Love I bear thee, ſhall be the laſt. 

Lady. Forgive thee, thou Town-Bull? No, if the Law can hang thee, ſwing 
thou ſhalt in the Air. Run, Winifred, and call three Chaſtizers of the Pariſh, and 
let them Worry him. | 

Winif. I'll. fetch thoſe Teaſers for him, ſhall cool his Courage. So Rampant at FM 
Sixty ! Nay then, ':is time to Eunuch him. LEx. Winif. 

Betty. Alas, Madam, to ſhow how hot he was, he made me over Mr. Cudden's Bs 
Judgment of 3000 /. as an offer to corrupt me ; here's the very Deed. [Gives ber a 

Lady. By. this light an tis. Ah, thou old Traytor, give 3000 /.to Parchment, 
Cuckold me, and Debauch my Niece, by the Injur'd Spirits of thy offended Wife, 


« Il Mouſgghce for it, | 


Sir Tim, 1 acknowledge my Crime, and ſubmit, dear Wife of my Boſom : There- 


|. fore ſent for the Chaltizers of the Pariſh, they'll blaze my diſhonour, and” fo 
- ſqueeze my Purſe, that 1 ſhall dye bluſhing and a Beggar. 


Nan, Pray, Madam, let me interceed for my Unkle. 
Fbil. & Tab. We join our Prayers with hers; 


Lady. Hang him Ram! —— Nay, ſince he will be for Feritting in others Burrows, 
een let the Warrencr Uncaſe him, and hang up his Skin, to frighten away all ſuch 
Vermin, 

. Enter Winifred running. 

Tinif. Oh, Madam, by the happieſt chance in the World,” I met in the Street, 
jult at the door, the three Chaſtizers of the Pariſh, newly riſen from ſitting in Judg- 
ment ona young Fornicator, who they have handled without Mittings, and there- 
fore will feague an old Adulterer ;- I have told them all. 'They are without at the 
Door, and if you pleaſe Ill bring them in. -, 

Sir Tim. O deliver me not over to theſe three Tor 


mentors, but Execute me with 
your own hands rather. | 


; .. Lady. Peace, thou old Sinner, my Ears are barrd toMercy ; call them in Wimi- 
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| fd Nas, draw three Chairs, that thy th may fit in ay room on this Grayaiva | 
Rufhan. 
Wm. Come in Reverend Sirs. Win. goes to the dior. 
| Enter Pedagog, Anthony, and Cudden : the frſt with a great black beard, the other in 
bladKlike two Elders ; all three humming. 
Ped. Siſter, What voice of Juſtice calleth us hither ? 
Lady. W elcome Sirs— take your Seats ; here's the Delinquent ; there's the:in- ' 
jur'd Innocence ; and here's the Witneſſes; but the latter we need not, for he. CON 
| felles the foul fact: 
' Ant. If he confeſſes, let him be hanged. The proverb has condemned him: 
== Cad, Brother! we muſt proceed Juridically ; ſet the Delinquent forth ! W hatCrime 
" K ; art thou accuſed of old Man ? 

Sir Tim. Wenching, and pleaſe your worſhips ? 

Ant, Out upon him, Spawn of the old Serpent, as if wenching pleaſed us. 

Ped. Brethren ! he's full fraught with Iniquity, his anſwer isa New guilt. 

Cud. At whom, was thy Uncleanefſs levell'd, old Sinner ? 

Sir. Tim. Even at that Gypſy, who has pickd my pocket of 3000 ], 

&F -4»t. Mark that Brethren : 30ool for wenching ; he may well pay double as muclz 
BR for pious uſes ; he's a full pung, Brethren, we muſt and ſqueeze him well. 
== Cad. lam ſomewhat Tender, Beloved, in erecting Churches out of tornication 5 | 
28 the Foundation is bad ; but for {quee Zing him | concur; F | 
FRE Pedag. Brother, your ſcruple is not groundleſs; but fince bad manners beget 
2; good Laws, *tis as reaſonable that Fornication ſhould build Parochials. 
|. - An; My Hefitations are vaniſhed. 
Enter Art and Plot. 
"* Por. Sir Timothy, alas! What's the mater : ? The crowd of FRgen at your door 
& has brought us in. 
& Art. And to offer you both our ſervices, if you have necd. 

Sir Tim. whiſpers to them. Alas, Gentlemen, you find me in Hucſters Clutcnes, 

Plot. For what 2 

Sir Tim. Ah, for the frailty of my Old Age. 

Art, Frailty, in what ? 

S:r Tim. An Amorous Itch, or ſo. 

Pedag, Who are thoſe that interrupt our Seſſions ? 

 _ Cadd, And that dare appear before this Court in ROFErng Periwiggs, whofe Locks 
are lize the Whore of Babylons. 

Ant. Silter Winifred, make theſe Emblems of Vice withdraw, or at leaſt keep 
ſilence. [ Hems twice. 
Brethren proceed, let not the Garb of Wickedneſs put Juſtice out of its ſober PACE. 

Winif. Mr, Plot, and Mr. Art, ſilence, and hear the Court. 

Peder, Who is that male, whom thou, with thy defil'd mouth, did(t call Gyply 2 4 

Lady. Reverend Sir, Af my Niece Mrs. Betty. 

Ant. Mark that; Brethren, his Niece 3000 /. to commit Inceſt. 

Cudd. His Niece ! O thou obdurate Old Wretch ! / B 

Pedag. My Brothers, here's a Covy of Vices complicated ; Fornication , as he i 5 
a ſingle Woman; Adultery, as he is a Marry'd Man, and Inceſt as he is an Unkle. p 

Cudd, Mr. Thump has Orthodoxly unravell'd and diffected Gradatiim, the ens; | 
Fibers, which grow from this one Wicked Root, vis, Uncleannels.. 
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” Sir Tim. But nothing of all this was afted ; mark that Reverend Sirs, _ a; 
Ant. But *twas none of your fault 'twas not ated, mark that Irreverend Sir. 
Cudd. Phe Fault is foul and clear ; therefore let us proceed to Judgment, — | 
Pedag. My decree is, that ſince he is ſo hot, he ſhall ſtand publickly in a Whites 

Sheet by way of Pennance Seven days in Sequence, to Mortify the flames of Luſt 

in the Spectators: es es | 
Cudd, My Sentence is, that ſince he could give 3000 /, to one Neece to Corrupt 

her Chaſtity, he (hall give 3000 /. to the Yother to get her a good Husband ; for an 

old man ſhould beſtow at laſt as much upon Charity as he does upon his Concu« 
i{cence. | - | 

: Antcn. Ee 1 proceed, 1 deſire to be informed if any young Women are committed 

to his ordering ? : | 
Phil. O Yes, my Siſter and I are, - 

Tab. To our griefs be it ſpoken. | ot 
Ant. Then my firſt Sentence is, for I mean to have more than one, That from 797 
henceforth you ſhall be wholly at your own diſpoſal, for he that cannot rule himſelf, q> 
1s unfit to guide others. | by 
Phil. and 1/ab. 1 humbly thank you, Sir. | b 
Ped. Has he any Children or Relations committed to his charge. ? 
Betty. Yes Sir, he has a very hopeful young ſtripling to his Son, calld Squire An- 
tony, on whom he will ſcarce beſtow 3 pound : when to quench his Libidiny, he can! } 
part with 3000. - 0 


Nan. He has alſo a very promiſing plant to his Nephew, call'd *(quire Cxdder, on 
whoſe Eſtate he has a judgment of 3000!/. "' 
Ped. My Brother has minded me of the decorum of Juſtice, therefore my ſecond. ; 
doom is, that he (ertle forthwith 5 oo/. a year on Squire Antony, that toward ſappling. 
1M &nt. And my ſecond decree is, that the ſaid Squire, if helikes the injur'd damſel, ſhalt 

| for his fathers tranſgreſſion, take her for his loving ſpouſe. 

| Cud. bems. —And my ſecond decree is, that the Nephew if he likes the other 

Siſter, ſhall copulate with her, as lawful Man and Wife. bems luſtily. 
and that the good Lady who the old ſtallion has ſo offended, ſhall henceforth rule | 
the Family ; for he bas forfeited the Breeches, by being ſo Rampant after the Petti- 
coats. | 
Pedag. Having thus with ſober ſteps, and well weighed Juſtice, mov'd through. 

the Criminal part of the Charge ; now let us procecd to the Capital. Adultery, 
by our Law, requires the Gibbet. Inceſt, by our Law, the Faggot : So that, be=; 
_ eve me Brethren, 1 doubt we can do no leſs than Condemn him to be Hanged and 
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Burned. 


Cudd. For fince he fell from Adultery into Inceſt, it is fit alſo, that he ſhould fall. 
out of the Frying-Pan into the Fire. | 


. Ant, All this muſt be certify'd to the Governour of the Precin&, to whoſe Dead- 
doing Hand we mult leave the Tranſgreſſor. 


Lady, Nay then, Pious Sirs,: I muſt interceed ; 1 cannot forget he is my Husband.; Sr 
; Though he forget both himſelf, and that I was his Wife. . / CRE 


Sir Tem. Take pity on me, | beſeech you -—— and to ſhow you 1 need no ſeve- } 
rer Judge on my ſelf, than 1 will be to my ſelf, 1 freely conſent that my Niece Betty: - + 
Keep the 3000}, Judgment | gave her; and 1 will give my Niece Nas the like ſumm 
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Nephew Cudden, ' to Marry them... Jiwith ſettle a) the.(farmer.go0 4. A. ye ? any ent qþ 


1 arorry = and the reſt after my Death; :whigh;i as, 1 1 find theſe 
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ries will haften. My two Charges, J/abella:and:Pisledeiphis,: Jeano ſorely to thei | 
own diſpoſe, And laſtly, I will for ever . reſiga up* the Saveraigaty ofthe H Nas 
8 


my offended Lady ; who, 1 acknowledge, deſerves as much to Rule it, a 
| made my ſelf hereby unworthy of it, All this | yaluutarily do-- 
| Lady, Let this, 1 befeect! you-on-my Races, laitafy your os Jaftce 
Plot. [ unite in their Requeſts. 4 7 2079 ©. 
Art. 1 join iri it moſt heartily, | 
Nas. Betty. Iſab. Phil. And 1. 
Winif. And | forſooth. | PS nn 
 Pedag. Brethren, what ſay ye? + . | | 
Ant. | begin to thaw. 


Cudd, Whipping himſelf three laſhes, is more than: if; a Beadle Whipp'd him nine, | = 


Ant, But now [ think on't, Brethren, our Office is'to- puniſh, not to pardon, 
Sir Tim. whiſpers. That's a ſevere Aſſiſtant, Mr. Plot. 


Plot. pag Sir, conſiler the Ry part of your Sentence the Delinquent Gb. 


' mits to impoſe upon Himſelf. 

Lady. Can you be ſo cruel to deny; 1s all-at once? Fo 
| Pedas, How are we ſure he will p&form, unleſs our Decices are kr return'd ug- 
| to, an then ratify'd by the fore-mention'd Gevernour-of the Precindt. 
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'Sir Tim, If that be all, give me a blank ſheet of Parchment, Pll Siga and Seal fe... ; 


| then you your Glyes fit it up according to the Tenour which l have Sworn ; which 
| may | periſh if 1 make not good. | 
| Pedap. Brethren, tet us conſider. [They ſeems to conſul togetber, and Fa often. 


Plot to Iſab. Now, Madam, you're at your own difpoſe, /a. Happineſs which when _ 


you had attain'd, you promis'd you would perfe& mine. 
Iſab. I de remember my Engagement, and here's my hand, I'll keep it. {Plot 
kneels and kiſſes. her. 


Art to Philad, Now you are free, Madam, remember your poor-Captive ; 1.do 4 
not beg you to break thoſe Chains your Beautics have confind me in, but to. reward E 


the Joy with which I bore them. 


Philad. You have been fo reſpectful and fo conſtant, that | ſhould be more unjuſt oy 


my ſelf than you, did' 1 not gra t your Suit ? - — Yes, I am yours. 
Art. The whole Ations of my life ſhall be to pay my Gratitude 
Pedag. Call for a Skin of Parchment, ho: [CWinif. runs out. 


Sir Tim, That voice has comfort 1 nc: : Ab, wy dear LOT canſt thou Nas  d : I 


Tim e ; ; 33 

Lady. Heavens forgive you, I 46. ; oil 1 

Sir Tim. What a Barbarian was I to offend ſuch Innocence ; but if my Vertge Joey 
not henceforth Geld me, thy Twiſes ſhall do that Jultice, 

Cudd. But what if there ſhould be no Parchment ready.? 'T'was by forgotten, 

_ Pedeg. By the Maſs, all then will be Defeated. | | 

Ant, No, no, 1 hive a help- at Maw, ln $}2 52 WOE 

Enter Winifred. 
Winif. 1 have ſrarch'd over all the Houſe, and canriot find one Skin of Parchment, 


ls At yo pleaſure 1'ſend to'the next Scriveners for one? ' 'H., , . Pedag, 1 
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dls our the Triple-Indenture; Then thus, Brother /Thymp, | bring . it 


E - Pedap.to Ant. *Slid, - that's the*Triple-Indenture.”-5 1 fe i 8 _-., 1 
BE nt. The very ſame profeſs, and he ſhall ſign-the outſide. of it ; for now, az [* 
IE - take it, the Triumvirate is Nulld, and we'll, at leiſure, waſhout the inſide with Aqua 
Hl © Fortis, * -” «* 
il Pedag. Be ſure you hold it cleverly then, elſe all the Fat may be in the Fire, _” 
Ant. {warrant thee !-——Come,. thou Old Miſcreant- Penitent, ſign your Volug., 
tary-Doom. —Brother yea ! Produce your Penner. | | 2 
Cudd. Here, take it, Old Tranſgreflor. Lord / How his Hand: ſhakes, —<} 
Were it to ſign 3000/7, for an Inceſt, he would do it moſt ſteadily, I warrant you, * 
Sir Tim. This is my Hand; and this is my Seal, and all that ſhall be Written aboye- 

It, according to the Sentence, and my moſt humble Acquieſcence in it, I here, by 

a freſh Vow, Confirm and Ratify. ” b-- 

.. Om. Weallare Witneſles to it. : 
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Sir Tyn. Now, moſt Reverend Judges, be not diſpleas'd if I make one poor and 
earneſt Suit to you; | Ws 
Ant. What is't Peccator ? | 4 
Sir Tim. *Tis that my Son Anthony, and my Nephew Cudden, may never know of Þ 
my Tranſgreſſion, or of the Commutation I make for it, for if they ſhould, their * 
Tyranny would be Intollerable. | | 
Ant. Know then, to Conſole thee——none ſhall ever be told it, but we that are' Þ 
preſent ;. does that ſatishe thee ? | | ; "BH 
Sir Tim, Moſt abundantly. ; and here again then I renew the Oath of my perfor- 
mance. : : - 
Ant. diſcovers himſelf. And. thus, with your Bleſſing, I make bold to poſſeſs my ſelf & 
of my part of your Vow : Mrs. Betty, I am-yours for ever. 'K 
Sir Tim. How ! My Son Anthony ! | 
Ant. The very ſame, as 1 am an Aſſiſtant ; and have you not a kind Son of me 2: 
Whothough you baniſhd me your Houſe, for ſhowing my Valour in the Streets, - 
does yet, toexpiate your fault, cheerfully undergo what you your own ſelf thought 
(500, a-year, and 30001. in Money) was little enough to buy me to. on 
| Cudden diſcovering himſelf. And have you not as kind a.Nephew of me ? Who tho I .* 
was as. T'yrannically us'd. by you, .yet being one of your Judges, condemn'd you to. 
no more than you Sentenc'd your ſelf unto.—May, to attone the wrong you did to 
one Siſter, conſent to Marry the other with the pittiful Portion of 3 000 J. but ſhe is. ' 
wortha Million, My dear Nay, here take thy own Cudden Þr EVeT. | : 
Pedag. diſcovering, bimſelf. And. have you not'a tender Ghoſtly Father of me, that © | 
ſince I could not reclaim your Worſhip. from Luſt as your Schoolmaſter, have done it 
as your Judge ? ; | 
Sir Tim, Ha.! Bleſs me! 
Jab. lhaveallo made bold: to ule the Liberty your. Repentance gave me, and / 
.have beſtow'd.my ſelf on Mr. Pl. | | 
Philad. And 1 on Mr. Art. | | 
py LF _ ſince you. cannot rule your ſelf, remember you. have made your elf 
v. Ward. | 
' » Winif. And by my Pudicity 'tis fit ; for as the Proverb ſays, Old Men are twice -' 
Children, and therefore wy good Lady. will be your beſt, Guardian. 2 
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Ant. "What "Jonk he break our Sentence, Brethren ? Let usfill ourScats of I tic 
| again, *and ſo; proceed. noe EE. bn 
Cudd. No, no, we'll fill the blankywith a Reſignation on of all he has, ,. reſerving: 
Annuity of 50 /. a year for himſelf, and ſwear toit,. and' then. he'll find we we, 

more mercift { as Judges, than as Kindred, + OO 
Sir Tim, Hold, hold, I yield. ——This comes of Wenching at Sixty. Pray, 


tlemen, you that will be Wenchers, do not begin ſo late, elſe you may - pay de ; ihe © 
pothing, : 


| Caudd, We are all agreed then. ® 


} Pedag. Yes, and all Coupled too ; for Waifred and I reſolye ta be Bed-fcllows=—. 
during pleaſure. — 


Winif. That is during your good Behaviour. 
Ant. Methinks juſt like a Comedy this ends, 


Lowers embrace their Loves, . and Friends their Priends.. 
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* The way to plegſe-you caſe if We KN 

. A Jigg, a Song,..q Rhons or 20 wi NE ate 0 on 
Tr ith vein; and ſometzmes-: ey, 
Strangely miſcarries, and i is throwifanvaye + Pen: hr V0 

Phat” this is fach® our- _Authos, akes not 197 MY OY WT et hs 
For what diſpleaſes yous awafe of | no 4 WEavt 1 | 
And now the Danger of our Thunder's nigh, + IS IETTRELT 5 . 
We have no refugebut to Mercy, Ne  - ca —_— ET ET Dt 
We. yield our ſelves, and you fo Te rous Ro ITS 


"WM ._ Submitting Foes, though ey fo great, you 'l ſpars” bY” Ol 2D, 
= Gallants ' If yare offended at ag” Play, DOT ny EE 
And think w have courſly treate® you to day, | 
» Thank what a famine theresis now of Wit, ET A 
nd that we bring the heſt that we. canget ; PO. 
Wits een exhau#Fed, : and js almoſt ſpent, ; ON IITEES: 
And you, - with little Wit, muſt be content. $+-. *--red. 1 
Damn d Plays ſhall be- adori'd with mighty Scenes, nn eee ge ents 
And Fuſtian ſhall befpoke in huge Machines ; $ > aids 
- And we will purling Streams and Fire-works ſhow, 
And you may live to ſee it Rain and Snow; 

i 18 * Poets ſave their Wit, they care-not how. > " roar 
©, This all our Scriblers can perform 1 with eaſes, Bee , | 


5 -£ Trckle the Fools, tho not the witty pleafe. {4 rf 26 TAPE. ? "i 2 wo Fon”. | 

Þ Vdf, you expett true Comedy.agen, . RTE. £0 AI, ' 

bee tg 6.77; rePreſent "not Monfters, but ſhews Mew, og eo Sf ) 
Tour Expedations will be croſs d, we fear, a 

For we have little hope toſee ſuch here. 120%: Et... 0 ORE, q 
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